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peace ON ON. Be OT 

To the Right Honorable 

Lady Mary Coxs, 

HE gentle Maid, whofe haplefs tale 
Thefe melancholy pages fpeak ; 

Say, gracious Lady, fhall the fail 

To draw the tear adown thy cheek ? 

_ No; never was thy pitying breaft 
| Infenfible to human woes : 

Tender, tho’ firm, it melts diftreft 

| For weakneffes it never knows. 

Oh! guard the marvels I relate 
Of fell ambition fcourg’d by fate, 

| From reafon’s peevifh blame. 

Bleft with thy fmile, my dauntlefs fail 
I dare expand to Fancy’s gale, 

For fure thy fmiles are Fame. 

Ha i, 
A 2 
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Pemearrner Bue TM tg nes Fe 

To this fecorid Edition. 

A AEIE favourable manner in which this 
_& oilittle piece has been received by the 
public, calls upon the author to explain 
the grounds on which he compofed it. But 
before he opens thofe motives, it is fit that 

he fhould afk pardon of his readers for 
having offered his work to them under the 

borrowed perfonage of a tranflator, As 
difidence of his own abilities, and the no- 

_ velty of the attempt, were his fole induce- 
ments to affume that difouife, he flatters 
himfelf he fhall appear excufeable. He re- 

_ figned his performance to the impartial judg- 
ment of the public; determined to let it 

3 perifh 
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petifh in obfcurity, if difapproved; nor 
meaning to avow fuch a trifle, unlefs bet. 
ter judges fhould ‘pronounce that he might 
own it without a blufh. 

Ir was an attempt to blend the two kinds 
of Ronidnce, the ancient anid the modern. 
Tn the former, all was imagination and im- 
probability : in the Jatter, nature is always 
intended to be, and fometimes has been, 
copied with fuccels. Invention has not 
been. want ing ; but the great refources of 
fancy have been dammed up, by a {trict 
adherence to common life. But if in the 
Jatter {pecies Nature has cramped ima- 
‘gination, fhe did but. take her revenge, 
having been totally excluded from old 
Romances. The actions, fentiments, con« 
verfations, of the heroes and heroines of 
ancient days were as unnatural as the ma- 
‘chines employed to put them in motion. 

Tt1e author of the’ follo owing pages 
thought it poffible to reconcile - the two 
kinds. “Defirous -of leaving the powers 
of fancy at WoBRy to expatiate through the 

boundlet realms of invention, and ‘thence 

ye sUGys Laer 
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of creating more interefting fituations, he 
wifhed to conduct the mortal agents in his 
drama according to the rules of probability ; 
in fhort, to make them think, fpeak and 
act, as it might be fuppofed mere men 
and women would do in extraordinary po- 
fitions. He had obferved, that in all in- 
{fpired writings, the perfonages under the 
difpenfation of miracles and witneffes to 
the moft ftupendous phenomena, never lofe 
fight of their human character: whereas 
in the productions of romantic ftory, an im- 
probable event never fails to be attended 
by an abfurd dialogue. The actors feem 
to lofe their fenfes, the moment the laws 
of Nature have loft their tone. As the 
public have applauded the attempt, the 
author muft not fay he was entirely unequal 
to the task he had undertaken: yet if the 
new route he has ftruck out fhall have paved 
a road for men of brighter talents, he fhall 
own with pleafure and modefty, that he was 
fenfible the plan was capable of receiving 
ereater embellifhments than his imagina- 
tion or conduct of the paffions could beftow 

on it. 
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Wir regard to the deportment of the 
sentetfides on which I have > touched i in the 
former preface, I will beg leave to adda 
tew np on fin implicity of their be- 
haviour, Hs tending to excite {fmiles, 
which at fe €m not confonant to the 
ferious caft of ve. work, appeared to me not 
only not improper, but was marked defign- 
edly in ores manner. My rule was Nature. 
Howeve grave, important, or even melan- 
choly, the t¢afations of Princesand heroes may 
be, they do not ttamp the fame affections on 
their domeftics: ar lealt the latrer do not, 
or fhould nor be made to expreis their 
paffions in the iame dignified tone. In’ my 
humble opinion, the eonenstt between the 
jublime of the one and the zaivete of the 
others, fets the pathetic of the former ina 
ftronger hohe. The very impatience which 
a reader feels, while delayed by the coarfe 
pheafutriés of vulgar actors from arriving 
at the knowledge ar the important catat- 
tropbe he expects, perhaps heightens, -cer- 
ainly proves; that he has been. artfully: i n=. 
teré(ted in the depend ding event. But I had 
higher aui hority. than my own opinion for 
this conduct. Thar great mafter of nature, 

(> aed Shakefpeare, 
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Shake[peare,. was the model I copied. Let 
me ask if his tragedies of Hamlet and Fulius 
Cefar would not “lofe a confiderable “fhare 
of their {piric and wonderful beauties, if 
the humour of the erave-diggers, the foole- 
ries of Polomius, and the clumly Felts of the 
Reman citizens were omitted, or vefted in 
heroics ? Is not the eloquence of Antony, the 
nobler and atfectedly-unaffected oration of. 
Brutus, artificially exalted by the rude burtks 
of nature from the mouths of their audi- 
tors? Thefe touches remind one of the 
Grecian {culptor, who to convey the idea of 
a Coloffus within the dimenfions of a feal, 
inferted a little boy meaturing his thumb, 

No,: fays Voltaire in his edition of Cor+ 
neille, this mixture of buffoonery and {o- 
lemnity is intolerable Voltaire 18 a ges 

; te ‘ eS ama 2 ans : 7 nius *——-but not of Shake/peare’s magnitude. 
Without 

* The following remark is foreign to the prefent 
queftion, yet excafable in an Englifbman, who is will- 
ing to think that the fevere criticifms of fo mafterly 
a writer as Vo/taire on Our immortal countrym an, may 
have been the effufions of wit and precipitation, rather 

than 
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Without recurring to difputable authority, 

L appeal from Voltaire to himfelf. J thall 

not avail mylelf of his former encomiums 

on our mighty poet; though the French 
critic has twice tranflated the fame fpeech 
in Hamlet, fome years ago in admiration, 
latterly in derifion; and I am forry to find 

than the refult of judgment and attentions May not 
the Critic’s fkill in the force and powers of our Jan- 
guage have been as incorreét and incompetent as. his 

knowledge of our hillory? of the latter his own pen 

has dropped glaring evidence. In his Preface to Tho- 
mas Corneille’s Karl of Efex, Monfieur de Voltaire allows 

that the truth of hiftery has been yrofsly perverted in 
that piece. In excule he pleads, that when Cornezlle 

wrote, the Nodiefe of France were much unread in 
Englifa Kory; but now, fays the commentator, that they 

fiudy it, fuch nifteprefentation would pot be fuffered 
———yet forgetting that the period .of ignorance is 
lapfed, and that it is not very neceflary to inftruct 
the knowing, he undertakes from the overflowing of 

his own reading to give the Nobility of his own coun- 
try a.detail of Queen Elizabeth’s favourites—of whom, 
fays he, Robert Dudley was the firft, and the Earl of 
Leiceffer the fecond, Could one have believed that 

at could be neceffary to inform Monfieur de Voltaire 
himfelf, that Rebert Dudley and the Karl of Lezcefer 
were ‘the fame perfon? 

that 
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that his judement grows weaker, when it 
ought to be farther matured. But I fhall 
make ufe of his own words, delivered on 
the general topic of the theatre, when he 
was neither thinking to recommend or de- 
cry Shake/peare’s practice; confequently at a 
moment when Voltaire was impartial. In 
the preface to his Enfant Proaizue, that ex- 
quilite piece of which I declare my admi 
ration, and which, fhould. I live twenty 
years longer, I truft I-dhall never attempt 
to ridicule, he has thefe words, {peaking of 
Comedy {but equally appheable to Tra- 
gedy, if Tragedy is, as durely it .oughe 
to be, a picture of human‘hte; norcan:d 
conceive why occafional pleataniry eisbike 
mere to be banifhed from: the tragic fcenc, 
than pathetic feriouineis from. the comi ic] 
On y voit un ‘melange de ferieun et de plai- 
janterie, de comigue et dé teuckant, touvent 
meme une feule avanture praduit teus ces con- 
traftes.: Reen weft fi commun quune .maifon 
dans laquelle un pere gronde, une filie occu- 

. pee de fa paffion pleure; le fils fe megiie des 
deux, e¢ quelques parens prennent part differem- 
ment @ la foene, Sc. Nous winferoxs pas 
Me la que taute Comedie dorve avoir aes fcenes 

: 
fi 

wee 
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de beuffonerie et des feenes attendrifjantes: il y 
@ beaucoup de tres bonnes pieces ou il ne regne 
gue de la ot inca autres toutes ferteues 5 
@autres melangees : wl i ou Pattendriffement 
wa Jufques aux lormes: i ne taut donner lex- 
elution? aaucun genre: et ff ’on me demandott, 
giuel genre eft le meclleur, je repondrois, ces 
lui qui efi le mieux tratte. Surely if a Comedy 
may be toute ferieufe, Tragedy may now 

and then, foberly, be indulged in a fmile. 
Who. fhall prefcribe’ it? fhall the critic, 
who in felf-defence declares that xo kird 
ought to be excluded trom Comedy, give 
laws to Shake/peare ? 

} am aware that the preface from whence 
I have quoted thefe paflages, does not 
ftand in Monfieur de Voltaire’s name, but 
in that of his editor; yer who doubts that 
‘he editor and author’ were the fame per- 
jon? or where is the editor, who has fo 
happily poffefied himfelf of his author's 
ftile and brillant eafe of areument? Thefe 
pafiages: were indubitably the p genuine fen- 
timents of that great writer. In his epiftte 
to: Maffei, prefix fel to his Merope, he de- 
livers almott the fame. opinio: though I 

doubt 

On, 
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doubt with a little irony. I will repeat his 
words, and then give my reafon for quot- 
ing them. After tranflating a paflage ‘in 
Maffe’’s Merope, Montfieur dé Voltaire adds, 
Tous ces traits font. naifs: tout y eft conve- 
nable a ceux que vous introcuifez far la fccne, 
et aux moeurs que vous leur donnez. Ces fa- 
miliarites naturelles euffent ete, a ce que je crois, 
bien recues dans Athenes ; mais Paris et notre 
parterre veulent une autre efpece de. fii ipuicite. 
I doubt, Ifay, whether there is not a grain. 
of fneer in this and other paflages of that 
epiftle; yet the force of truth is not da- 
maged by being tinged with ridicule. Maf- 

fei. was to repre‘ent. a Grecian ftory :. Surely 
the Athenians were as competent. judges of 
Grecian manners and of the propriety of 
introducing them, as the Parterre of Paris. 
On the contrary, fays Voltaire [and I can- 
not but admire his reafoning] there were 
but ten thouiand citizens at Athens, and 
Paris has.near eight hundred thoufand ia- 
habitants, among whom one may reckon 
thirty thoufand judges of dramatic works. 

Indeed ! but allowing fo numerous 
a tribunal, I believe this is the only initanc« 
an which it was ever pretended that ie 

thou: 
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thoufand perfons, living near two thoufand 
years after the era in queftion, were, upon 

pose mere face of the poll, declared better 

udges than the Grecians themfelves of what 

oug Ae to be the manners of a Tragedy writ- 

ten on a Grecian {tory. 

I witt not enter into a difcuffion of the 
epics de fimplicite, which the Parterre of 
Paris demands, nor of the fhackles with 
an ties the th arty thoufend judges have cramped 
their poetry, the chief merit of which, as I 
gathe ‘from repeated paflages in The New 
Commentary on Corneille, conlifts in vaulting 
in. ipite of thofe fetters; a merit which, if 
rue, would reduce poetry from the lofty 
effort of imagination, to a puerile and moft 
contemptible labour difficiles nuge with 

witnefs! I cannot however help mention- 
ang a couplet, which, to my Engl/b ears, 
always founded. as the flatteit and moft 
trifling inftance of circumftantial propriety 5 
but vest teh Voltat re; who has dealt fo fevere- 

fy with nine parts in ten of Corueille’s works, 
has fingled out to defend in Racine 

De 
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“* Dé fon appartement cette porte eft prochaiie, 

EL cette autre conduit dans celui de la Reine: 

dee tlle Bralitive 

ec, Caiars chidtteticane this.door you come, 

And vt other leads to the Queens drawine-room. i 

Unhappy Shckefpeare! hadi thou made 
| Rofencrags inform his compeer, Guildenftern, 
of the ichnography of the palace of Copen- 
_ hagen, inftead of prefenting us with a moral 
| dialogue between the Prince of Denmark and 
the grave-digger, the illuminated pit of Paris 

_ would have been inftructed a fecond time to 
_ adore thy talents. 

Tue refult of all I have faid, is, to 
_fhelter my own daring under the canon 
of the brighteft genius this country, at 

leaft, has produced. | might have pleaded, 
that having created a new fpecies of ro- 
_ mance, I was at liberty to lay down what 
_ rules I thought fit for the condué of it: 
| But I fhould be more proud of having 

imitated, 
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umitated, however faintly, weakly, and at 
Be Alii tance, fo matterly a pattern, than to 
enjoy the entire merit of invention, untlefs I 
could have marked my work with genius as 
well as with origipaliry. Such as it is, the 
Public have honoured it fufhciently, what- 
ever rank their {uffrages allot to it. 



PELE 

CasTLE of OTRANTO, 

A 

Gothic Story, €&. 

Caries Pa DBR? 7 

ANFRED, Prinée of Otranto, had 

M one fon and one daughter: The lat 

tera moft beautiful virgin, aged eighs 

"teen, was called Matilda. Gonrad, the fon, was 
three years younger, a homely youth, ficklys 

and of no promifing difpofition ; yet he was the 

| darling of his father, who never fhowed any 

B fymptoms 
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fyinptoms of affection to Matilda, Manfred had 

contraéted a marriage for his fon with the Mar- 

quis of Vicenza’s daughter, Tfabella; and fhe 

had already been delivered by her guardians into 

the hands of Manfred, that he might celebrate 

the wedding as foon as Conrad’s infirm ftate of 

health would permit. JZanfred’s impatience for 

ehis ceremonial was remarked by his family and 

neighbours. ‘The former indeed, apprehending 

the feverity of their Prince’s difpofition, did not 

dare to utter their furmifes on this precipitation. 

Hippolita, his wife, an amiable lady, did fome- 

times venture to reprefent the danger of marry-, 

ing their only fon fo early, confidering his great 

youth, and greater infirmities; but fhe never 

received any other anfwer than reflections on her 

own fterility,; who had given him but one heir. 

His tenants and fubjeCts were lefs cautious in 

their difcourfes; They attributed this hafty 

wedding to the Prince’s dread of feeing accom~ 

plifhed an ancient prophecy, which was faid to 

have pronounced, that the Ca/lle and Lord/bip of 

Orrante 
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Otranto phould pafi from the prefent family, wher 
ever the real owner Joould be grown too large to in 
habit it. It was difficult to make any fenfe of 
this prophecy ; and ftill lefs eafy to conceive 
what it had to do with the marriage in queftion. 
Yet thefe myfteries, or contradictions, did not 
make the populace adhere the lefs to their opi- 
nion. 

Young Conrad's bitth-day was fixed for his 
‘efpoufals. The company was aflembled in the 
chapel of the Caftle, and every thing ready for . 
beginning the divine ofice, when Conrad himfelf 
was mifling. Manfred impatient of the leat 
delay, and who had not obferved his fon retire, 
‘difpatched one of his attendants to fummon the 
young Prince. The fervant, who had not ftaid 
long enough to have crofled the court to Com ‘ad’s 
‘apartment, came running back breathlefs, in a 
frantic manner, his eyes ftaring, and foaming 
at the mouth. He faid nothing, but pointed to 
the court. The company were ftruck with ter- 
tor and amazement. The Princefs Lippotita, 
eee B 2 without 
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without knowing what was the matter, but ani» 

ous for her fon, fwooned away. Manfred, \cfs 

apprehenfive than enraged at the procraftination 

of the nuptials, and at the folly of his domettic, 

afked imperioufly, what. was the matter? The 

fellow made no.anfwer, but continued pointing 

towards the court-yard; and at laft, after re- 

peated queftions put to him, cried out, Oh! the 

helmet !. the helmet! In the mean time, fome 

of the company. had run into the court, from 

whence was heard a confufed noife of fhrieks, 

horror, and furprife. Manfred, who began to 

be alarmed at not feeing his fon, went. himfelf 

to get information of what occafioned this ftrange 

eonfufion. Matilda remained endeavouring to 

afatt her mother, and J/abella ftaid for the fame 

purpofe, and to avoid fhowing any impatience 

for the bridegroom, for whom, in truth, fhe 

had conceived little affection. 

The firft thing that ftruck AZanfred’s eyes 

was a groupe of his fervants endeavouring to 

raife fomething that appeared to him a mountain 

of 
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of fable plumes. He gazed without believing 

his fight. Whatare ye doing? cried Adanfred 

wrathfully ; where is my fon? A volley of voices 

replied, Oh! My Lord! The Prince! The 

Prince, the helmet! the helmet! fhocked with 

thefe lamentable founds, and dreading he knew 

not what; he advanced haftily, — but what a 

fight for a father’s eyes ! — he beheld his child 

dathed to pieces, and almoft buried under an 

" thiritee helmet, an hundred times more large 

than any cafque ever made for human being, and 

fhaded with a proportionable quantity of black 

feathers. vie 

' The horror of the fpectacle, the ignorance of 

ail around how this misfortune had happened, 

and above all, the tremendous phenomenon 

before him, took away the Prince’s fpeech. 

Yet his filence lafted longer than even grief 

could occation. He fixed his eyes on what he 

wifhed in vain to believe a vifion; and feemed 

lefs attentive to his lofs, than buried in medi- 

tation on the.fiupendous object that had occa- 

be fioned 
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foned it. He touched, he examined the fatal 

cafque; nor could even the bleeding mangled 

remains of the young Prince, divert the eyes of 

Manfred from the portent before him. All 

who had known his partial fondnefs for young 

Conrad, were as much furprized at their Prince’s 

infenfibility, as thunder-ftruck themfelves at 

the miracle of the helmet. They conveyed the 

disfigured. corpfe into the hall, without receiving 

the leaft direction from Manfred. As little was 

he attentive to the Ladies who remained in the 

chapel: On the contrary, without mentioning 

the unhappy Princefles, his wife and daughter, 

the firft founds that dropped from Manfred’s lips 

were, Take care of the lady Dadelia. 

‘The domeftics, without obferving the fingu- 

Jarity of this direCtion, were guided by their 
affection to their miftrefs, to confider it as pecu- 

liarly addreffed to her fituation, and flew to her 
afiiftance. ‘They conveyed her to her chamber 
more dead than. alive, and indifferent to all the 

Grange circumftances fhe heard, except. the 

death 
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death of her fon. AZatilda, who doated on her 

mother, fmothered her own grief and amaze-~ 

ment, and thought of nothing but affifting and 

comforting her afflicted parent. J/abella, who 

had been treated by Hippolita like a daughter, 

and who returned that tendernefs with equal 

duty and affection, was fcarce lefs affiduous 

about the Princefs ; at the fame time endea- 

vouring to partake and leflen the weight of for- 

row which fhe faw JZatilda ftrove to fupprefs, 

for whom fhe had conceived the warmeft fym- 

pathy of friendfhip. Yet her own fituation could 

not help finding its place in her thoughts. She 

felt no concern for the death of young Conrad; 

except commiferation ; and fhe was not forry 

to be delivered from a marriage which had pro- 

mifed her little felicity, either from her deftined 

bridegroom, or from the fevere temper of Adan- 

fred, who, though he had diftinguifhed her by 

great indulgence, had imprinted her mind with 

terror, from his caufelefs rigour to fuch amiable 

Princefles as Hippolita and Matilda. | 

B 4 While 
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While the Ladies were conveying the wretched 

mother to her bed, AZanfred remained in the 

court, gazing on the ominous cafque, and re-~ 

gardiefs of the crowd which the ftrangenefs of 

the event had now aflembled around him. . The 

few words’ he articulated, tended folely to in- 

quiries, whether any man knew from whence 

it could have: come? Nobody could give him 

the leaf: information. However, as it feemed 

to be the fole object of his curiofity, it. foon 

became fo to the reft of the fpectators, whofe 

conjectures were as abfurd and improbable, as 

the’ cataftrophe itfelf was unprecedented. In 

the midft of their fenfclels guefles, a young pea~ 

fant, whom rumour had drawn thither from a 

neichbouring village, obferved that the’ mira- 

culous helmet was exactly like that on the figure 

im black marble of A/foxfo the Good, one of 

their former. Princes, in the church of St. Ni- 

cholas, Villain!’ What fayeft thou! cried Adan- 

fred, ftarcing from his trance in a tempeft of: 

rage, and feizing the young man by the collars 

how 
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how dareft thou utter fuch treafon? thy life 

fhall pay for it. The fpe€tators, who as little 

comprehended the caufe of the Prince’s fury as 

all thereft they had feen, were at a lofs to unravel ~ 

this» new circumftance. . The young peafant 

himfelf was ftill more aftonifhed,. not conceiving 

how he had offended the Prince: Yet recolieé- . 

ing himfelf, with a mixture of grace and hu- 

mility, he diflengaged himfelf from Manfred’s 

gripe, and then with an obcifance, which dif- 

covered more jealoufy of innocence, than dif. 

may; he.afked, with refpedt, of what he. was 

guilty! Adanfred, more enraged at the vigour, | 

however decently exerted, with which the young 

man had fhaken off his hold, than appeafed by. 

his fubmiffion, ordered his attendants to feize 

him, and, if he had not been withheld by his 

friends, whom he had invited to the nuptials, 

would have poignarded the peafant in their arms. 

During this altercation, fome of the vul-: 

gar fpectators had run to the great church, 

which ftood near the caftle, and came back 

OpCias 
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open-mouth’d, declaring, that thé helmet was 

miffing from 4/fonfo’s ftatue. Manfred, at this 

news, grew perfectly frantic; and, as if he 

fought'a fubjeét on which to vent the tempeft 

within him, he rufhed again on the young pea-~ 

fant, crying, Villain! Monfter! Sorcerer! “tis 

thou haft done this ! ’tis thou haft flain my fon! 

‘Tbe mob, who wanted fome object within the 

Scope of their capacities, on whom they might 

difcharge their bewildered reafonings, caught 

the words from the mouth of their Lord, and 

ye-ecchoed, ay, ay; ’tis he, ’tis he: He has 

ftolen the helmet from good //fn/fr’s tomb, and 

dafhed out the brains of our young Prince with 

it, —never reflecting how enormous the difpro- 

portion was between the marble helmet that 

had been in the church, and that of fteel before 

their eyes; nor how impofiible it was for a youth, 

feemingly not twenty, to wield a piece of ar- 

mour of fo prodigious a weight. 

The folly of thefe ejaculations brought A/an- 

fred to himfelf: Yet whether provoked at the 

peafant 
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peafant having obferved the refemblance between 

the two helmets, and thereby led to the farther 

difcovery of the abience of that in the church; 

or wifhing to bury any frefh rumours under fo 

impertinent a fuppofition ; he gravely pronounced 

that the young man was certainly a necro-~ 

mancer, and that till the church could take cog- 

nizance of the affair, he would have the Ma- 

gician, whom they had thus detected, kept pri- 

foner under the helmet itfelf, which he ordered 

his attendants to raife, and place the young man 

under it; declaring he fhould be kept there 

| without food, with which his own infernal art 

snight furnifh him. 

Tt was in vain for the youth to reprefent again 

this prepofterous fentence: In vain did Afui- 

| frea’s friends endeavour to divert him from this 

_ favage and ill-grounded refolution, ‘The gene- 

_ rality were.charmed with their Lord’s decifion, 

which, to their apprehenfions, carried great 

appearance of juitice, as the Magician was to 

_ be punifhed by the very inftvument with which 

he 
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he had offended: Nor were they ftruck with 

the leaft compunétion at the probability of the 

youth being ftarved, for they firmly believed, 

that, by his diabolic fkill, he could eafily fup- 

ply himfelf with nutriment. 

Manfred thus faw his commands even chear- 

fully obeyed, and appointing a guard with ftri@ 
orders to prevent any food being conveyed to 

the prifoner ; he difmifled his friends and ‘at- 

tendants, and retired to his own chamber, after 

locking the gates of the caftle, in which he 

fufered none but his domeftics to remain. 

In the mean time, the care and zeal of the 

young Ladies had brought the Princefs Hippolita 

to herfelf, who amudit the tranfports of her own 

would have difmiffed her attendants to watch 
over him, and at Jatt enjoined Matilda to leave 

her, and viit and comfort her father. Matilda, 

who wanted no affectionate duty to Manfred, 

though fhe trembled at his aufterity, obeyed the 

orders of LZippaiita, whom: fhe tenderly recom- 

mended 
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mended to Jjabella; and enquiring of the do» 

mettics for her father, was informed that he was 

retired to his chamber, and had commanded 

that nobody fhould have admittance to him. 

Concluding that he was immerfed. in forrow for 

the death of her brother, and fearing to .re- 

new his tears by the fight of his fole remaining 

child, fhe hefitated whether fhe fhould break 

in upon his affliction ; yet folicitude for him, 

backed by the commands of her mother, en- 

couraged her to venture difobeying the orders 

he had given, a fault fhe had never been culty 

of before. The gentle timidity of her nature 

made her paufe for fome minutes at: his door. 

She heard him traverfe his chamber backwards 

and forwards with difordered fteps; a mood which 

increafed her apprehenfions: She was how-~ 

ever juft going to beg admittance, when A4an- 

fred fuddenly opened his door; and as it was 

now twilight, concurring with the diforder of 

his mind, he did not diftinguifh the perfon, but 

afked angrily, who it was? Matilda replied 

3 trembling, 
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trembling, my deareft father, it is T, your 

daughter. Manfred ftepping back haftily, cried, 
Begone, I do not want a daughter ; and flinging 

back abruptly, clapped the door againft the ter- 

rified Matilda. 

She was too well acquainted with her father’s 
impetuofity to venture a fecond intrufion. When 

the had a little recovered the fhock of fo bitter 

a reception, fhe wiped away her tears to pre= 

vent the additional ftab that the knowledge of 

it would give to Hippclita, who queftioned her 
in the moft anxious'terms on the health of Man- 
fred, and how he bore his lofs. A4atilda aflared 
her he was well, and fupported his misfortune 
with manly fortitude. But wil! he not let me 
fee him? faid Hippolita mournfully ; will he not 
permit me to blend my tears with his, and fhed 
a mother’s forrows in the bofom of her Lord? 
Or do you deceive’ me, Matilda 2? I know how 
Manfred doated on his fon: Is not the ftroke 

too heavy for him? has he not funk under it ? 
~—xou do not anfwer me-~—alas? I dread the 

worft § 
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worft!— raife me, my maidens; I will, I will 

fee my Lord. Bear me to him inftantly: He 

is dearer to me even than my children. Adq- 

tilda made figns to Jfabella to prevent Hippolita’s 

rifing; and both thofe lovely young women 

were ufing their gentle violence to ftop and 

calm the Princefs, when a fervant, on the part 

of . Manfred, arrived and told J/abella that his 

Lord demanded to {peak with her. 

With me; cried Jabella. Go, faid Hippolita, 

relieved by a meflage from her Lord: Adenjicd 

cannot fupport the fight of his own family. He 

thinks you lefs difordered than we are, and 

dreads the fhock of my gricf.. Confole him, 

dear J/fabella, and tell him [ will {mother my 

own anguifh rather than add to his. 

As it was now evening, the fervant, who 

conducted J/abella, bore a torch before her. 

When they came to Manfred, who was walking 

impatiently about the gallery, he ftarted and 

faid haftily, take away that light, and begone. 

Then fhutting the door impcetuoufly, he flung 

hinafels 
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himfelf upon a bench againft the wall, and bad 

Yabella fit by him. She obeyed trembling. . I 

fent for you, Lady, faid he,—and then ftopped 

under great appearance of confufion. My Lord ! 

—Yes, I fent for you on a matter of great mos 

ment, refumed he, dry- your tears, young 

Lady—you have loft your bridegroom.—Yesy 

cruel fate! and I have loft the hopes of my 

race!—but Conrad was not worthy of your 

beauty ——how ! my Lord, faid Jalella;. fure 

you do not fufpect me of not feeling the concern 

T ought: My duty and affection would have 

always — think no more of him, interrupted 

Manfred ; he was a fickly puny child, and hea- 

ven has perhaps taken him away, that I might 

not truft the honours of my houfe on fo frail a 

foundation. The line of A”anfred calls for nu- 

merous fupports. My foolifh fondnefs for that 

boy blinded: the eyes of my prudence—but it is 

better as it is. Lhope in afew years, to have 

reafon to rejoice at the death of Conrad. 

Words. 
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Words cannot paint the aftonifhment of £/2- 

bella. At firft fhe apprehended that grief had 

difordered AdZanfred’s underftanding. Her next 

thought fuggefted that this ftrange difcourfe was 

defigned to enfnare her: She feared that AZaz- 

fred had perceived her indifference for his fon: 

And in confequence of that idea fhe replied, 

Good my Lord, do not doubt my tendernefs : 

My heart would have accompanied my hand. 

Conrad would have engrofled all my care; and 

wherever fate fhall difpofe of me, I fhall always 

cherifh his memory, and regard your Highnefs 

and the virtuous /Zippolita as my Parents. Curfe 

on Hippolita! cried Manfred: Forget her from 

this moment asI do. In fhort, Lady, you have 

miffed a Husband undeferving of your charms: 

They fhall now be better difpofed of. Inftead 

of a fickly boy, you fhall have a husband in the 

prime of his age, who will know how to value 

your beauties, and who may expect a numerous 

offspring. Alas! My Lord, faid Jabella, my 

mind is too fadly engrofled by the recent cata- 

C {trophe 
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{trophe in your family to think of another mar- 

riage. If ever my father returns , and it fhall 

vleafure, I fhall obey ii did when I 

1and to your fon: But until 

hisa return, permit me to remain under your 

hofpitable roof, and employ the melancholy 
> . » 3 } 

aflwaging yours, Hippolita’s, and the 
i 

i TAD ato aate! mie 
jar £¥éALIiGa 5 aAisLiC 

ou e bef faid Manfred an- 

17 not to name that woman: From this 

defired 
aA 

fhe mutt be a yaaa to 2 FOHs as fhe muft 

in fhort, J/abella, fince ] cannot 

ive you my fon, I offer you en eee 

ee 

. Te De Dy ee eee } Ki; 
ried Jfabella, waking f-om her delufion, what 

; , 7 A Teor “a Y 
do I hear! You! My Lord! You! My fa- 

ther-in-Jaw ! the father of Conrad! the husband 

of the virtuous and tender Hippelita = eo 

: rs 1 RE 0 Ba aspen De or ; . you, laid LAGI ea imperioufly, Eiippolita is no 

longer my wife, I divorce her from this hour, 

Too long has fhe curfed me by her unfruitful- 

nefs: My fate depends on having fons,—and 

ive a new date to my 

hopes. 
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hopes. At thofe words he feized the cold hand 
of //abella, who was half dead with fright and 
horror. She fhrieked and ftarted from him, 
Manfred rofe to purfue her, when the moon, 
which was now up and gleamed in at the oppo- 
fite cafement, prefented to his fight the plumes 
of the fatal helmet, which rofe to the height of 
the windows, waving backwards and forwards 

4m a tempeftuous manner, and accompanied 
| with a hollow and ruftling found. J/abella, who 
_ gathered courage from her fituation, and who 
| dreaded nothing fo much as Manfred’s purfuit of 
his declaration, cried, Look ! My Lord ; fee, 
heaven itfelf declares againft your impious in- 
| tentions !— Heaven nor hell fhall impede my 
 defigns, faid Manfred, advancing again to feize 
the Princefs. At that inftant the portrait of his 
grandfather, which hung over the bench where 

they had been fitting, uttered a deep fich, and 
heaved its breaft. I/abella, whofe back was 
| turned to the picture, faw not the motion, nor 

knew whence the found came, but {tarted, and 

| faid; Hark, my Lord! What found was that? 
| Crs and 
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and at the fame time made towards the door. 

Manfred, diftracted between the flight of Za- 

bella, who had now reached the itairs, and yet 

unable to keep his eyes from. the picture which 

began to move, had however advanced fome 

{teps after her, ftill looking backwards on the 

portrait, when he faw it quit its pannel, and 

defcend on the floor w:th a grave and melan- 

choly air. DoI dream? cried Manfred return- 

ing, or are the devils themfelves in league 

acainft me? fpeak, infernal fpectre! or, if 

thou art my grandfire, why doft thou too con- 

fpire againft thy wretched defcendant, who too 

e’er he could finifh the 

fentence, the vifion fighed again, and made a 

dearly pays for 

fign to Manfred to follow him. Lead on ! cried 

Manfred; I will follow thee to the gulph of 

perdition. he fpe€tre marched fedately, but 

dejected, to the end of the gallery, and turned 

into a chamber on the right-hand. Manfred 

accompanied him at a little diftance, full of 

anxiety and horror, but refolved. As he would 

have entered the chamber, the door was clapped 

to 
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to with violence by an invifible hand. The 

Prince, colleGting courage from this delay, 

would have forcibly burft open the door with 

his foot, but found that it refitted his utmoft 

efforts. Since hell will not fatisfy my curiofity, 

faid Adanfred, 1 will ufe the human means in 

my power for preferving my race; Labella thall 

not efcape me. ? 

That Lady, whofe refolution had given way 

to terror the moment fhe had quitted Manfred, 

continued her flight to the bottom of the prin- 

cipal ftaircafe. There fhe ftopped, not know- 

ing whether to direct her fteps, nor how to - 

-efcape from the impetuofity of the Prince. The 

gates of the caftle fhe knew were locked, and 

guards placed in the court. Should fhe, as her 

heart prompted her, go and prepare Hippolita 

for the cruel deftiny that awaited her; fhe did 

not doubt but AZanfred would feek her there, 

and that his violence would incite him to double 

the injury he meditated, without leaving room 

for them to avoid the impetuofity of his paf- 

C 3 fions. 
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fions. Delay might give him tmme to reflect on 

the horrid meafures he had conceived, Qi pro- 

duce fome circumftance in her favour, if fhe 

could for that night at leaft avoid his odious 

Yet where conceal herfelf! how purpofe. 

avoid the purfuit he would infallibly make 

throughout the caftle! As thefe thoughts pafled 

rapidly through her mind, fhe recollected a 

{ubterraneous paflage which led from the vaults 

of the caftle to the church of St. Nicholas, 

Could fhe reach the altar before fhe was over- 

taken, fhe knew eyen Manfred’s violence would 

not dare to prophane the facrednefs of the place; 

and fhe determined, if no other means of deli- 

verance offered, to fhut herfelf up for ever 

among the holy virgins, whofe convent was 

contiguous to the cathedral. In this refolution, 

fhe feized a lamp that burned at the foot of the 

ftaircafe, and hurried towards the fecret paflage. 

‘The lower part of the caftle was hollowed 

into feveral intricate cloyfters; and it was not 

eafy for one under fo much anxiety to find the 

door 
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door that opened into the cavern. An awful 

filencef reigned throughout thofe fubterraneous 

regions, except now and then fome blafts of 

wind that fhook the doors fhe had paffed, and 

which grating on the rufty hinges, were re- 

ecchoed through that long labyrinth of dark- 

nefs, Every murmur ftruck her with new ter- 

ror; — yet more fhe dreaded to hear the wrath- 

ful voice of Manfred urging his domeftics to 

purfue her. She trod as foftly as impatience 

would give her leave, — yet frequently flopped 

and liftened to hear if fhe was followed. In 

one of thofe moments fhe thought fhe heard a 

figh, She fhuddered, and recoiled a few paces. 

In a moment fhe thought fhe heard the ftep of 

fume perfon. Her blood curdled; fhe con- 

cluded it was Manfred. Every fuggeftion that 

horror could infpire rufhed into her mind. She 

condemned her rafh flight, which had thus ex- 

pofed her to his rage in a place where her cries 

were not likely to draw any body to her affift- 

anee,—Yet the found feemed not to come from 

C4 behind 
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behind, — if Manfred knew where fhe was, ‘he 

mutt have followed her: She was ftill in one 

of the cloyfters, and the fteps fhe had heard 

were too diftinét to proceed from the way fhe 

had come. Cheared with this reflection, and 

hoping to find a friend in whoever was not the 

Prince; fhe was going to advance, when a 

door that ftood a jar, at fome diftance to the 

left, was opened gently: But e’er her lamp, 

which fhe held up, could difcover who opened 

it, the perfon retreated precipitately on feeing 

the light. 

Tfabella, whom every incident was fufficient 

to difmay, hefitated whether fhe fhould proceed. 

Her dread of Manfred foon outweighed every 

other terror. The very circumftance of the 

perfon avoiding her, gave her a fort of courage. 

It could only be, fhe thought, fome domeftic 

belonging to the caftle. Her gentlenefs had 

never raifed her an enemy, and confcious in- 

nocence bade her hope that, unlefs fent by the 

Prince’s order to feek her, his fervants would 

rather 
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rather afift than prevent her flight. Fortifying 

herfelf with thefe reflections, and believing by 

what fhe could obferve, that fhe was near the 

mouth of the fubterraneous cavern, fhe approach- 

ed the door that had been opened; but a fud- 

den guft of wind that met her at the coor, 

extinguifhed her lamp, and left her in total 

darknefs. 

Words cannot paint the horror of the Prin- 

cefs’s fituation. Alone in fo difmal a place, 

her mind imprinted with all the terrible evenes 

of the day, hopelefs of efcaping, expecting every 

moment the arrival of Avanfred, and far from 

tranquil on knowing fhe was within reach of 

fomebody, fhe knew not whom, who for fome 

caufe feemed concealed thereabouts, all thefe 

thoughts crouded on her diitracted mind, and 

fhe was ready to fink under her apprehenfions. 

She addrefled herfelf to every Saint in heaven, 

and inwardly implored their afliftance. For a 

confiderable time fhe remained in an agony of 

defpair, At laft, as foftly as was pofhble, fhe 
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felt for the door, and having found it, entered 

trembling into the vault from whence fhe had 

heard the figh and fleps. It gave her a kind of 

momentary Joy to perceive an imperfect ray of 

clouded moonfhine gleam from the roof of the 

vault, which feemed to be fallen in, and from 

whence hung a fragment of earth or building, 

fhe could not diftinguifh which, that appeared 

to have been crufhed inwards. She advanced 

eagerly towards this chafm, when fhe difcerned 

a human form ftanding clofe againft the wall. 

She fhricked, believing it the ghoft of her 

betrothed Conrad. T sure advancing, faid 

in a fubmiflive voice, be not alarmed, Lady; I 

will not injure you. //adella alittle encouraged by 

the words and tone of voice of the ftranger, 

and recollecting that this muft be the perfon 

who had opened the door, recovered her fpirits 

enough to reply, Sir, whoever you are, take 

pity on a writched Princefs, flanding on the 

brink of deftruction: Afift me to efeape from 

this fatal caftle, or in few moments I may be 

made 
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made miferable for ever, Alas! faid the ftranger, 
what can I do to afift you? I will die in 
your defence ; but Iam unacquainted with the 

Oh; faid J/abella, hattily 

interrupting him, help me but to find a trap- 

caftle, and want— 

door that muft be hereabout, and it is the 

greateft fervice you can do me, for I have not. 

a minute to lofe. Saying thefe words, fhe felt 

about on the pavement, and direéted the 
ftranger to fearch likewife for a fmooth piece of 

brafs inclofed in one of the ftones. That, faid 

fhe, is the lock, which opens with a fpring, of 

which I know the fecret, If we can find that, 

I may efcape—if not, alas! courteous ftranger, 

I fear, I fhall have involved you in my misfor- 

tunes: Manfred will fufpeét you for the accom- 

plice of my flight, and you will fall a vi@iim to 

his refentment. I value not my life, faid the 

ftranger, and it will be fome comfort to lofe it, in 

trying to deliver you from his tyranny. Generous 

youth, faid Jabella, how fhall I ever requite 

as fhe uttered thofe words, a ray of moonfhine 

ftreaming 
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ftreaming through a cranny of the ruin above 

fhone direly on the lock they fought—Oh ! 

tranfport ! faid Z/abella, here is the trap-door! 

‘and taking out a key, fhe touched the {pring, 

which ftarting afide, difcovered an iron ting. 

Lift up the door, faid the Princefs. The ftranger 

obeyed; and beneath appeared fome {tone 

fteps defcending into a vault totally dark. We 

mult: go down here, faid J/abella: Follow me 3 

dark and difmal as it is, we cannot mifs our 

way; it leads directly to the church of St. Nig 

cholas— but perhaps, added the Princefs mo- 

deftly, you have ne reafon to leave the caftle, 

nor have I farther-occafion for your fervice ;in 

.few minutes i fhall be fafe from Manfred’s rage 

—only let me know to whomI am fo much 

ized. I will never quit you, faid the ftranger 

y, until I have placed. you.in fafety-— 

r think mc, Princefs, more-generous: than: I 

am; though you are my principal care the 

. ftranger was interrupted by a fudden noife of yoices on) co 
a 

that feemed approaching, and they foon diftin- 

guifhed 
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guifhed thefe words: Talk not to me of necro 

mancers ; I tell you fhe muft be in the caftle: 

Iwill find her in fpite of enchantment—OQh ! 

heavens, cried /abella, it is the voice of Aanfred! 

make hafte or we are ruined! and fhut the trap- 

door after ycu. Saying this, fhe defcended the 

{teps precipitately, and as the flranger haftened 

to follow her, he let the door flip out of his 

hands: it fell, and the fpring clofed over it. 

He tried in vain to open it, not having obferved 

djabella’s method of touching the fpring: nor 

had he many moments to make an eflay. The 

noife of the falling door had been heard by 

Manfred, who direfted by the found, haftened 

thither, attended by his fervants with torches. 

It muft be Jjabellas cried Manfred before he 

entered the vault; fhe is efcaping by the fub- 

terrancous paflage, but fhe cannot have got 

far. What was the aftonifhment of the 

Prince, when, inftead of J/abella, the light of the 

-torches difcovered to him the young peafant, 

“whom he thought confined under the fatal 

helmet: 
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helmet: Traitor! faid AZanfred, how cameft thou 

here? I thought thee in durance above in the 

court. YZ am no traitor, replied the young 

man boldly, nor am I anfwerable for your 

thoughts. Prefumptuous villain! erred an- 

fred, doft thou provoke my wrath? tell me; 

how haft thou efcaped from above? thou haft 

corrupted thy guards, and their lives fhall an- 

fwer it. My poverty, faid the peafant calmly, 

will difculpate them: ‘Though the minifters 

of a tyrant’s wrath, to thee they are faithful, 

and but too willing to execute the orders 

which you unjuftly impofed upon them. Art 

thou fo hardy as to dare my vengeance? faid 

the Prince—but tortures fhall force the truth 

from thee. Teli me, f will know thy accom- 

plices. There was my accomplice! faid the 

youth ‘be and pointing to the roof, 

Marfred ordered the torches to be held up, 

and aoe that one of the cheeks of the 

enchanted cafque had forced its way through 

the pavement at ie court, as his fervants had 

Jet 
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Jet it fall over the peafant, and had broken 

through into the vault, leaving a gap through 

Which the peafant had prefled himfelf fome 

minutes before he was found by J/jabella. Was 

that the way by which thou didft defcend? {aid 
Manfred. Tt was; faid the youth. But what 

noife was that, faid Manfred, which I heard 

as T entered the cloyfter? a door clapped: faid 
the peafant; I heard it as well as you. What 

door? faid Manfred haflily. I am not ac- 

quainted with your caftle; faid the peafant; 

this is the firft time I ever entered it; and 

this vault the only part cf it within which 

I ever was. But I tell thee, faid Manfred 

[wifhing to find out if the youth had difcovered 

the trap-door] it was this way | heard the noife: 

My fervants heard it too—my Lord, interrupted 

one of them officioufly, to be fure it was 

the trap-door, and he was going to make his 

efcape. Peace! blockhead, faid the Prince 

angrily ; if he was going to efcape, how fhould 

| he come on this fide? I will know from his 

Own. 
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éwn mouth what noife it was I heard. Tell me 

truly ;° thy life depends on thy veracity. My 

veracity is dearer to me than my life; faid the 

pret nor would I purchafe the one by for- 

feiting the othe Indeed! young philofopher ! 

faid Ad4anfred con veaiiat aly tell me then, what 

was the noife I heard? Afk me what I can an- 

fwer, faid he, and put me to death inftantly 

T tell you a hie. Manfred growing impatient at 

the fteady valour and indifference of the youth, 

cried, well then thou man of truth! anfwer; was 

it the fall of the trap-door that I heard? It was; 

faid the youth. It was ! {aid the Prince ; and how 

did thou come to know there was a trap-coor 

here? I faw the plate of brafs by a gleam of 

moonfhine; replied he. But what told thee it 

was a lock? faid Ada fred 3 How didft thou 

difcover the fecret of opening it? Providence, 

that delivered me from the helmet, was able to 

direét’me to the fpring of alock’; faid he. Pro- 

vidence fhould have gone a little farther, and 

have placed:thee out of the reach of my refent- 

ment, 
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ment, faid Manfred: When Providence had 
taught thee to open the lock, it abandoned thee 
for a fool, who did not know how to make ufe 
of its favours, Why didft thou not. purfue the 
path pointed out for thy efcape? Why didft 
thou fhut the trap-door before thou hadtt de- 
{cended the fteps? I might afk you, my Lord, 
faid the peafant, how I, totally unacquainted 
with your caftle, was to know that thofe fleps 
led to any outlet? but I fcorn to evade your 
queftions.. Wherever thofe fteps lead to, per- 
haps I fhould have explored the way —I could 
not be in a worfe fituation than I was. But the 

truth is, I let the trap-door fall: Your imme- 

diate arrival followed. I had given the alarm— 

_ what imported it to me whether I was feized a 

minute fooner or a minute lates? Thou art a 

| refolute villain for thy years; faid Manfred— 

- yet on reflection I fufpe& thou doft but trifte 

with me: Thou haft not yet told me how thou 

- didit open the lock. That I will fhow you, my 

Lord; faid the peafant, and taking up a frag- 

D ment 
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inetit of ftone that had fallen from aboves 

he laid himfelf on the trap-door, and began to 

beat on the piece of brafs that covered it; mean- 

ing to gain time for the efcape of the Princefs. 

This prefence of mind, joined to the franknefs 

of the youth, ftaggered Manfred. He even felt 

a difpofition towards pardoning one who had 

been guilty of no crime. Adanfred was not one 

of thofe favage tyrants who wanton in cruelty 

unprovoked. The circumftances of his fortune 

had given an afperity to his temper, which was 

naturally humane; and his virtues were always 

ready to operate, when his paffions did net ob- 

{cure his reafon. 

While the Prince was in this fufpence, a 

confufed noife of voices ecchoed through the 

diftant vaults. As the found approached, he 

diftinguifhed the clamours of fome of his dome- 

{tics, whom he had difperfed through the caftle 

in fearch of J/abella, calling out, where is my 

Lord? where is the Prince? Here I am; faid 

Hanfred, as they came nearer ; have you found 

the ie 
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the Princefs? the firft that arrived, replied, oh ! 

my Lord! I am glad we have found you—found 

me! faid Manfred ; have you found the Princefs ! 

We thought we had, my Lord, faid the fellow, 

looking terrified — but — but what? cried the 

Prince ; has fhe efcaped? — Faguez and I, my 

Lord—yes, I and Diego, interrupted the fecond, 

who came up in ftill greater confternation— 

fpeak one of you at a time, faid Manfied; I 

afk you where is the Princefs? We do not 

know ; faid they both togéther; but we are 

frightened out of our wits—fo I think, block- 

heads, faid Manfred; what is it has {cared you 

thus? —- oh! my Lerd, faid Faquez, Diega 

has feen fuch a fight! your Highnefs would not 

believe our eyes—what new abfurdity is this! 

cried Manfred give me a direct anfwer, or 

by heaven — why, my Lord, if it pleafe your 

Highnefs to hear me, faid the poor fellow; 

Diego and 1 — yes I and aguex, cried his com- 

rade—did not I forbid you to {peak both at a 

time? faid the Prince: You, Faguex, an{wer ; 

D 2 for 
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for the other fool feems more diftrated than 

thou art: What is the matter? my gracious 

Lord, faid “Faquez, if it pleafe your Highnefs 

to hear me: Diego and I according to your 

Highnefs’s orders went to fearch for the young 

Lady ; but being comprehenfive that we might 

meet the ghoft of my young Lord, your High- 

nefs’s fon, God reft his foul, as he has not re- 

ceived chriftian burial fot! cried Manfred in 2 

rage, is it only a ghoft then that thou haft feen? 

oh! worfe! worfe! my Lord, cried Diego: I 

had rather have feen ten whole s¢hofts—grant me 

patience! faid AZanfred; thefe blockheads dif 

tract mce—out of my fight, Diego! and thou, 

‘faquez, tell me in one word, art thou fober? 

art thou raving ? thou waft wont to have fome 

fenfe: has the other fot frightened himfelf and 

thee too! fpeak? what is it he fancies he has 

feen? Why, my Lord, replied Faguez trembling, 

I was going to tell your Highnefs, that fince 
the calamitous misfortune of my young Lord, 

God reff his precious foul! not one of us your - 

Highnefs’s , 
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Highnefs’s faithful fervants, indeed we are, my 
Lord, though poor men; I fay, not one of us 
has dared to fet a foot about the caftle, but two 
together: So Diego and I, thinking that my 
young Lady might be in the great gallery ; went 
up there to look for her, and tell her your 
Highnefs wanted fomething to impart to her— 
O blundering fools ! cried Manfred : And in the 
mean time fhe has made her efcape, becaufe 
you were afraid of goblins! —Why, thou 
knave ! fhe left me in the gallery ; I came from 
thence myfelf. For all that, fhe may be:there 
ftill for ought I know; faid Faquez ; but the 
devil fhall have me before I feek her there 
again! — poor Diega ! I do not believe he will 
ever recover it! recover what? faid Manfred ; 
am I never to learn what it is has terrified thefe 

rafcals? — but I Jofe my time; follow me 
flave ; I will fee if fhe is in the gallery for 
heaven’s fake, my dear good Lord, cried Faqucr, 

_ do not go to the gallery ! Satan himfelf I be- 
_ heve is in the great chamber next to the gallery 

-—— Manfred, who hitherto had treated the 
| D3 terror 
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terror of his fervants as an idle panic, was 

ftruck at this new circumftance. He recol- 

leGted the apparition of the portrait, and the 

fudden clofing of the door at the end of the 

gallery — his voice faltered, and he’ afked 

with diforder, what is in the great chamber ! 

my Lord, faid Faguez, when Diego and I 

came into the gallery, he went firft, for he 

faid be had more courage than I. So when 

we came into the gallery, we found nobody. 

We looked under every bench and ftool; and 

till we found nobody — were all the pictures in 

their places? faid Manfred. Yes, my Lord, 

anfwered Faguez ; but we did not think of look-. 

ing behind them — well, well! faid Adanfred, 

proceed. When we came to the door of the 

great chamber, continued Faguez, we found it 

fhut—and could not you open it? faid Manfred. 

Oh! yes, my Lord, would to heaven we had 

not! replied he — nay, it was not I neither, 

it was Diego: he was grown fool-hardy, and 

would go on, though I advifed him not— if 

ever I open a door that is fhut again— trifle 

nofs 



iL 39 ] 
not, faid Adanfred fhuddering, but tell me what 

you faw in the great chamber on opening the 

door—-I! my Lord! faid Faguez, 1 faw 

nothing ; I was behind Diego; — but I heard 

Faquex, {aid Manfred in a folemn 

tone of voice ; tell me I adjure thee by the fouls 

the noife 

of my anceftors, what was it thou faweft? what 

was it thou heard{t? it was Diego faw it, my 

Lord, it was not I; replied Yaquex; I only 

heard the noife. Diego had no fooner opened 

the door, than he cried out, and ran back—I ran 

back too, and faid, is it the ghoft? the ghoft? 

no, no, faid Diego, and his hair ftood an end—it 

is a giant I believe; he is all clad in armour, 

for | faw his foot and part of his leg, and they 

are as large as the helmet below in the court. 

As he faid thefe words, my Lord, we heard a 

violent motion and the ratling of armeur, as 

if the giant was rifing, for Diego has told me 

fince, that he believes the giant was lying 

down, for the foot and leg were ftretched at 

Jength on the floor. Before we could -get to 

D 4 the 
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the end of the gallery, we heard the door of 

the great chamber clap behind us, but we did not 

dare turn back to fee if the giant was following 

us—yet now IJ think on it, we muft have heard 

him if he had purfued us but for heaven's 

fake, good my Lord, fend for the chaplain and 

have the caftle exorcifed, for, for certain, it is 

enchanted. Ay, pray do, my Lord, cried all the 

Jervants at once, or we mutt leave your High. 

nefs’s fervice— peace! dotards; faid Manfred, 

and follow me; IL will know what all this 

means. We! my Lord! cried they with one 

voice, we would not go up to the gallery for 

your Hichnefs’s revenue. The young peafant, 

who had ftood filent, now fpoke. Will your 

Highnefs, faid he, permit me to try this ad- 

venture? my life is of confequence to nobody: 

I fear no bad angel, and have offended no good 

one. Your behaviour is above your {eeming ; 

faid Manfred, viewing him with furprife and 

admiration hereafter I will reward your 

bravery — but now, continued he with a fich, 

Jam 
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T am fo circumftanced, that I dare truft no eyes 

but_my own however, I give you leave te 

accompany me. 

Manfred, when he firft followed J/abella from 

the gallery, had gone directly to the apartment 

of his wife, concluding the Princefs had retired 

thither. Alippolita, who knew his ftep, rofe with 

anxious fondnefs to meet her Lord, whom fhe 

had not feen fince the death of their fon. She 

would have flown ina tranfport mixed of joy 

and grief to his bofom, but he pufhed her 

rudely off, and faid, Where is J/abella? ITa- 

bella! My Lord! faid the aftonifhed Hippolita. 

Yes; Jabella; cried Manfred imperioufly; I 

want Jabella. My Lord, replied Matilda, who 

‘perceived how much his behaviour had fhocked 

her mother, fhe has not been with us fince your 

Highnefs fummoned her to your apartment. 

Tell me where fhe is; faid the Prince; I do 

not want to know where fhe has been. My 

good Lord, faid Hippolita, your daughter telis 

you the truth: Jabeila left us by your com- 

mand, 
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mand, and has not returned fince ; — but, my 

good Lord, compofe yourfelf: retire to your 

reft: ‘This difmal day has difordered you, Lfa- 

bella fhall wait your orders in the morning. 

What then, you know where fhe is! cried 

Manfred: Tell me dire&tly, for I will not lofe 
an inftant—and you, woman, fpeaking to his 

wife, order your chaplain to attend me forth- 

with, Ljabella, faid Hippolita calmly, is retired, 

I fuppofe to her chamber : She is not accuftom- 

ed to watch at this late hour. Gracious my 
Lord, continued fhe, let me know what has 

difturbed you: has Jfabella offended you? 
Trouble me not with queftions, faid Manfred, 

but tell me where fhe is. JZotilda hall call her, 

Sit dawn, my Lord, and faid the Princefs 

refume your wonted fortitude,—What, art thou 
jealous of /abelia, replied he, that you with to 
be prefent at our interview? Good heavens! 
my Lord, faid Hippolita, what is it your High- 
nefs means! ‘Thou wilt know ere many mi- 

putes are pafied ; faid the cruel: Prince, Send 

your 
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- your chaplain to me, and wait my pleafure here. 

At thefe word he flung out of the room in 

fearch of J/abella; leaving the amazed Ladies 

thunder-ftruck with his words and frantic de-~ 

portment, and loft in vain conjectures on what 

_ he was meditating. 

Manfred was now returning from the vault, 

attended by the peafant and a few of his fer- 

vants whom he had obliged to accompany him. 

He afcended the ftair-cafe without ftopping till 

he arrived at the gallery, at the door of which 

he met Aiippolita and her chaplain. When Diego 

had been difmifled by Manfred, he had gone di- 

rectly to the Princefs’s apartment with the alarm 

of what he had feen. That excellent Lady, 

who no more than Manfred, doubted of the rea- 

lity of the vifion, yet affected to treat it as a 

delirium of the fervant. Willing, however, to 

fave her Lord from any additional fhock, and 

prepared by a feries of grief not to tremble at 

any acceffion to it; fhe determined to make 

herfelf the firft facrifice, if fate had marked the 

prefent, 
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prefent hour for their deftruGtion. Difmiffing 
the reluctant Matilda to her reft, who in vain 

fued for leave to accompany her mother, and 
zttended only by her chaplain, Hippolita had 
wiltted the callery and great chamber; and now 

with more ferenity of foul than fhe had felt for 
many hours, fhe met her Lord, and affured him 
that the vifion of the gigantic leg and foot was 
all a fable; and no doubt an impreffion made 

by fear, and the dark and difmal hour of the 

might on the minds of his fervants. She and the 
chaplain had examined the chamber, and found 

every thing in the ufual order. 

Manfred, though perfuaded, like his wife, that 
the vifion had been no work of fancy, recovered 
a little from the tempeft of mind into which 

fo many flrange events had thrown him. A- 

fhamed too of his inhuman treatment of a Prin- 

eefs, who returned every injury with new marks 

of tendernefs and duty 5 he felt returning love 

forcing itfelf into his eyes—but not lefs afham- 

ed of feeling remorfe towards one, again{t whom 

3 he 
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he was inwardly meditating a yet more bitter 

outrage ; he curbed the yearnings of his hearty 

and did not dare to lean even towards -pity. 

The next tranfition of his foul was to exquifite 

villainy. Prefuming on the unfhaken fubmiffion 

of Hippolita, he Hattered himfelf that fhe would 

not only acquiefce with patience to a divorce, but 

would obey if it was his pleafure, in endea- 

vouring to perfuade Jabella to give him her hand 

s—but e’er he could indulge this horrid hope, 

he reflected that J/abella was not to be found. 

Coming to-himfelf, he gave orders that every 

avenue to the caftle fhould be ftriAlly guarded, 

and charged his domeftics on pain of their lives 

to fuffer no body to pafs out. The young pea- 

fant, to whom he {poke favourably, he ordered 

to remain in a {mall chamber on the ftairs, ia 
which there was a pallat-bed, and the key. of 
which he took away himfelf, telling the youth 
be would talk with him in the morning, Then 
difmiffing his attendants, and beftowing a fuller 
kind of half-nod on Liippolita, he retired to his 
own chamber. 

Cis P. 



CHAP. It. 

ATILD A, who by Hippolita’s order, had 

retired to her apartment, was ill-difpofed 

to take any reft. The fhocking fate -of her 

brother had deeply affeCted her. She was fur~ 

prized at not feeing /abella: But the ftrange 

words which had fallen from her father, and his 

obfcure menace to the Princefs his wife, ac- 

companied by the moft furious behaviour, had 

filled her gentle mind with terror and alarm. 

She waited anxioufly for the return of Bianca, 

a young damfel that attended her, whom fhe 

had fent to learn what was become of J/abella. 

Bianca {oon appeared and informed her miftrefs 

of what fhe had gathered from the fervants, 

that Jjabella was no where to be found. She 

related the adventure of the young peafant, who 

had 
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had been difcovered in the vault, tho’ with many 

fimple additions from the incoherent accounts of 

the domeftics ; and fhe dwelled principally on 

the gigantic lez and foot which had been feen 

in the gallery-chamber. Tohis laft circumftance 

had terrified Bianca fo much, that fhe was re- 

joiced when AZatilda told her that fhe would’not 

go to reft, but would watch till the Princefs 

fhould rife. 

The young Princefs wearied herfelf in con- 

jectures on the flight of Sabella, and on the 

threats of Manfred to her mother. But what 

bufinefs could he have fo urgent with the chap- 

Jain? faid Matilda. Does he intend to have my 

brother’s body interred privately in the chapel ? 

Oh! Madam, faid Bianca, now I guefs. As 

you are become his hcirefs, he is impatient to 

have you married: He has always been raving 

for more fons; I warrant he is now impatient 

for grandfons. As fure as I live, Madam, I 
fhall fee you a bride at laft—Good Madam, you 

won't caft off your faithful Bianca: you wont 

puc 



[ 48 ] 
put Doana Rofara over me, now-you dre a Great 

Princefs. My poor Bianca, faid Matilda, how 

faft your thoughts amble! I a great Princefs ! 

What. haft thou feen in anfred’s behaviour 

fince my brother’s death that befpeaks any in- 

ereafe of tendernefs to me? No, Bianca; his 

heart was ever a {tranger to me but he is my 

father, and I muft not complain. Nay, if hea- 

ven fhuts my father’s heart againft me, it over- 

pays my little merit in the tendernefs of my mo- 

ther O. that dear mother! yes, Bianca, ’tis 

there I feel the rugged temper of Manfred. I 

can fupport his harfhnefs to me with patience ; 

but it wounds my foul when I am witnefs to his 

caufelefs feverity towards her. Oh! Madamy 

faid Bianca, all men ufe their wives fo, when 

they are weary of them and yet you congra- 

tulated me but now, faid Aatilda, when you 

fancied my father intended to difpofe of me. I 

would have you a great Lady, replied Bianca, 

come what will. I do not wifh to fee you moped 

ina convent, as you would be if you had your 

will. 
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will, and if my Lady, your mother, who knows 

that’a bad hufband is better than ‘ho hufband at 

all, did not hinder you — blefs.me ! what noife 

is that! St. Nicholas forgive me! I was but in 

jet. It is the wind, faid AMatilda, whittling 

through the battlements in the tower above : 

You have heard it a thoufand times. Nay, faid 

| Bianca; there was no harm neither in what I 

}) faid: It is no fin to talk of matrimony and 

fo, Madam, as I was faying; if my Lord Afan- 

| fred Mhould offer you a handfome young Prince 

for a bridegroom, you would drop him a curtfy, 

| and tell him you had rather take the veil. 

| Thank heaven! I am’ in no ‘fuch danger, faid 

| Matilda: You know how many propofals for 

) | me he has rejected and you thank him, like 

} a dutiful daughter, do you, Madam? but 

_come, Madam; fuppofe, to-morrow morning 

he was to fend for you to the great council 

_ chamber, and there you fhould find at his elbow 

a lovely young Prince, with large black eyes, 

a fmooth white forehead, and manly’ curling 

: E locks 
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locks Jike jet; in fhort, Madam, 4 young Hero 

refembling the picture of the good Alfonfa.in the 

gallery, which you fit and gaze at for hous 

together — do not {peak lightly of that piure, 

interrupted AZatlda fighing: I know the ado- 

ration with which I look at that picture is uns 

ommon—but I am not in love with a coloured 

pannel. ‘The character of that virtuous Prince, 

the veneration with which my mother has in 

fpired me for his memory, the orifons which 

I know not why fhe has enjoined me to pour 

forth at his tomb, all have concurred to per- 

fuade me that fome how or other my deftiny is 

linked with fomething relating to him —Lord# 

Madam, how fhould that be? faid Bianca; I 

have always heard that your family was no way 

related to his: And I am fure I cannot conceive 

why my Lady, the Princefs, fends you in.a 

cold morning or a damp evening to pray at his 

tomb: He is no Saint by the Almanack. If you 

muft pray, why does not fhe bid you addrefs 

yourfelf to our great St. Nicholas? Tam fure he 

is 
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is the Saint I pray to for a hufband. Perhaps 

my mind would be lefs affected, faid Matilda, if 

my mother would explain her reafons to me: 

But it is the myftery fhe obferves, that infpires 

me with this—I know not what to call it. As 

fhe never acts from caprice, I am fure there is 

fome fatal fecret at bottom—nay, I know there 

is: In her agony of grief for my brother’s death 

fhe dropped fome words that intimated as much 

oh! dear Madam, cried Bianca, What were 

they? No; faid A/fatilda, if a parent lets fall a 

| word, and wifhes it recalled, it is not for a 

child to utter it. What! was fhe forry for 

| what fhe had faid! afked Bianca.—I am fure, 

Madam, you may truft me with my own 

Kittle fecrets, when I have any, I may; faid 

Matilda; but never with my mother’s; A child 

Ought to have no ears or eyes, but as a parent 

directs. Well! to be fure, Madam, you was 

born to be a faint, faid Bianca, and there is no 

| refifting one’s vocation: You will end in a ¢on- 

vent at laft, But there is my Lady Sadella 

| E 2 would 
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would not be fo referved to me: She will let 

me talk to her of young men; and when a 

{fome cavalier has come to the caftle, fhe 

he wifhed yen brother 

Conrad refembled him. Bianca, faid the Prin- 

cefs, I do not allow you to mention my friend 

difrefpectfully. Z/abella is of a chearful difpo- 

fition, but her foul is pure as virtue itfelf. She 

knows your idle babling humour, and perhaps 

has now and then encouraged it, to divert me- 

Jancholy, and enliven the folitude in which my 

ed Mary! faid Bianca 

flarting, there it is again!—-dear Madam, Do 

you hear nothing ?——this cafth 

haunted aga ! faid A4atilda, and liften! | 
ray = 1 . a= a 2 bs is ‘eae c 2 se 
did think I heard a voice—but it muft be fancy 5) 

1 your terrors, I fuppofe, have infeed me. In- 

leed Utndeed | Madam. faid ice eee deed! indeed! Madam, faid Branca, half- weeping 

ho ine T an re | hear rry3 7 with agony, Lam fure I heard a voice. Does any 

body lie in the chamber beneath ? faid the Prin- 
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brother’s tutor, drowned himfelf. For certain, 

Madam, his ghoft and the young Prince’s are 

now met in the chamber below-——for heaven’s 

fake let us fly to your mother’s apartment! I 

charge you not to ftir; faid Adatlda. If they 

are fpirits in pain, we may eafe their fufferings 

by queflioning them. | They can mean no hurt 

to us, for we have not injured them —and if 

they fhould, fhall we be more fafe in one cham- 

ber than in another? Reach me my beads ; we 

will fay a prayer, and then fpeak tothem. Oh! 

dear Lady, I would not fpeak to a ehoft for the 

world; cried Biawca—as fhe faid thofe words, 

they heard the cafement of the little chamber 

below “Zaiilda’s open. They liftened attentive- 

y, and in few minutes thought they heard a 

perfon fing, but could not diftinguifh the words. 

This can be no evil fpirit; faid the Princefs in 

a low voice: It is undoubtedly one of the fa- 

mily— open the window, and we fhall know 

the voice. I dare not indeed, Madam; faid 

Bianca. Thou art a very fool; faid AZatilda, 

opening the window gently herfelf. The noife 
he 
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the Princefs made was however heard by the 

perfon beneath, who ftopped; and they con- 

cluded had heard the cafement open. Is any 

body below? faid the Princefs: If there ts, 

fpeak. Yes; faid an unknown voice. Whois 

it? faid AZaulda. A ftranger; replied the voice. 

What ftranger? faid fhe; and how didft thou 

come there at this unufual hour, when all the 

gates of the caftle are locked? I am not here 

willingly: Anfwered the voice——but pardon 

me, Lady, if I have difturbed your refty ] 

knew not that I was overheard. Sleep had far- 

jaken me: I left a reftlefs couch, and came to 

watte the irkfome hours with gazing on the fair ; 

approach of morning, impatient to be difmifled 

from this caftle. Thy words and accents, faid i 

Matilda, are of a melancholy caft: If thou art] 

unhappy, I pity thee. If poverty afdicts thee, let 

me know it: I will mention thee to the Prin-| 

cefs, whofe beneficent foul ever melts for the 

diftreffed ; and fhe will relieve thee. Iam indeed @ 

unhappy, faid the ftranger; and I know “not 

what wealth is: But Ido not complain of they 

lot | 
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Jot which heaven has caft for me: Iam young 

and healthy, and am not afhamed of owing my 

{upport to myfelf — yet think me not proud, or 

that I difdain your generous offers. I will re- 

member you in my orifons, and will pray for 

bleffings on your gracious felf and your noble 

miftrefs —if I figh, Lady, it is for others, not 

for myfelf.. Now Ihave it, Madam ; faid Bianca, 

whifpering the Princefs. This is certainly the 

young peafant ; and by my confcicnce he ts in 

love Well! this is a charming adventure ! 

-——do, Madam, let us fift him. . He does not 

know you, but takes you for one of my Lady 

Hippolita’s women. Art thou not afhamed, Br- 

auca! {aid the Princefs: What right have we 

to pry into the fecrets of this young man’s 

heart? he feems virtuous and frank, and tells 

us he is unhappy: Are thofe circumftances that 

_authorize us to make a property of him? how 

are we intitled to his confidence? Lord! Ma- 

dam, how little you know of Jove! replied Bi- 

atica: Why lovers have no pleafure equal to 

ee talking 
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talking of their miftrefs. And would you have 

me become a peafant’s confident ? faid the Prin- 

cefs. Well then, let me talk to him: Said Br 

anca: ‘Vhough I have the honour of being your 

Highnefs’s maid of honour, I was not always 

© fe > fo great: elides, if love levels ranks, it raifes 

them too: I have a refpect for any-young man 

in love— peace! fimpleton; faid the Princefs. 

Though he faid he was unhappy, it does not 

follow that he muft be in love. Think of all 

that has See idle and tell me if there 

are no misfortunes but what love caufes. Stranger, 

refumed the yeni if thy misfortunes have 
dé 

not been occalioned by thy own fault, ard. are 

~~ within the compafs of the Princefs HAlippolita’s 

power to redrefs, I will take upon me to anfwer 

that fhe will be thy protectrefs. When thou 

art difmified from this caftle, repair to holy fa- 

at the convent adjoining to the 

church of St. Nicholas, and make thy {tory 

known to him, as far as thou thinkeft meet: 

He will not fail to inform the Princefs, who ‘is 

the 
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the mother of all that want her affiftance. Fare- 

wel: It is not feemly for me to hold farther 

converfe with a man at this unwonted hour. 

May the Saints guard thee, gracious Lady ! ré- 

plied the peafant—but oh! if a poor and worth- 

lefs ftranger might prefume to beg a minute’s 

audience farther am I fo happy ?—the cafe- 

ment is not fhut—might I venture to afk—fpeak 

quickly ; faid A4atilda; the morning dawns 

pace: Should the labourers come into the fields 

and perceive us—What wouldft thou afk ?—TI 

know not how—I know not if I dare—faid the 

young {tr anger faltering re humanity 

with which you have fpoken to me emboldens 

—Lady! dare I truft you? —Heavens! faid 

Matiuda, What doft thou mean? with what 

wouldft thou truft me ?—fpeak boldly, if thy 

fecret is fit to be entrufted to a virtuous breaft 

1 would afk, faid the Peafant, recolle&tine 
— 

himfelf, whether what I have heard from the 

domeftics is true, that the Princefs is miffin 

from the caftle? What imports it to thee to 
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know? replied Adaiilda. Thy firft words be- 

fpoke a prudent and becoming gravity. Dott 

thou come hither to pry into the fecrets of Man- 

fred?--Adieu. Ihave been miftakenin thee. Say- 

ing thefe words, fhe fhut the cafement haftily, 

without giving the young man time to reply. 

I had acted more wifely, faid the Princefs to 

Bianca with fome fharpnefs, if I] had let thee 

converfe with this peafant: His inquifitivenefs 

feems of a picce with thy own. It is not fit for 

me to argue with your Highnefs, replied £i- 

gnca; but perhaps the queftions I fhould have 

put to him, would have been more to the pur- 

pofe, than thofe you have been pleafed to afk 

hint. h! no doubt; faid A/atilda; you are 

a very difcreet perfonage! may I know what 

gow would have afked him? A by-ftander often 

fees more of the game than thofe that play: 

nfwered Bianca. Does your Highnefs think, 

Madam, that his queftion about my Lady J/a- 

bella was the refult of mere curiofity ? No, no, 

madam; there is more in it than vou great 
3 d Dd 
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folks are aware of. Lopez told me that all the 

fervants believe this young fellow contrived my 

Lady Jfabella’s efcape— now, pray, Madam, 

obferve you and I both know that my Lady 

Lfabella never much fancied the Prince your bro- 

-ther- Well! he is killed juft in the critical 

minute—lI accufe nobody. A helmet falls from 

the moon—fo, my Lord, your father fays; but 

Lopez and all the fervants fay that this young 

{park is a magician, and ftole it from A/fonfo’s 

tomb-—-have done with this rhapfody of imper- 

tinence, faid Matilda. Nay, Madam, as you 

pleafe ; cried Bianca—yet it is very particular 

though, that my Lady //abella fhould be miffing 

the very fame day, and that this young forcerer 

fhould be found at the mouth of the trap-door 

—TI accufe nobody but if my young Lord 

came honettly by his death—Dare not on thy 

duty, faid Adatilda, to breathe a fufpicion on 

the purity of my dear /abella’s fame—purity, or 

not purity, faid Branca, gone fhe is—a ftranger 

is found that nobody knows: You queftion him 

your felf : 



s you*he is in love, or un- 

happy, it is the fame thing—nay; he ewned 

he was- unhappy about others ! and is any body 

unhappy about another, unlefs they are in love 

with them? and at the very next word, he 
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Matilda Jay... This prevented the Princefs from 

renewing the converfa ition with the {tranger 

CY ey + i at fo | ne ie iTe After continuing filent for fume time: I am 

perfuaded, faid fhe to Bianca, that whatever be 

the caufe of J/abella’s flight, it had no unworthy 

motive. If this ftranger was accefiary to it, 

fhe muft be fatisfied of his fidelity and worth. 

I obferved, did not you, Bianca? that his words 

were tinctured with an uncommon effufion of 

piety. It was no rufian’s fpeech: His 

were becoming a man of gentle birth. I told — RA 4 5 
1, PB get Syme a or ae re Lio you, Madam, faid Bianca, that 1 was fure he 

was fome Prince in difeuife—yet, faid ALatilda, 

if he was privy to herefcape, how willyou account 

for his not accompanying her in her flicht 

ig expofe himfelf unneceflarily and rafhly to 

y Father’s refer 

nee fhe, if he could 
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igic 3 faid AZati/da—but a man, who has 
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any intercourfe with infernal fpirits, does not 

dare to make ufe of thofe tremendous and holy 

words, which he uttered. Didft thou not ob- 

ferve with what fervotir he vowed to remembet 

me to heaven in his prayers? — yes; J/abella 

was undoubtedly convinced of his piety. Com- 

mend me to the piety of a young fellow and a 

damfel that confult to elope! faid Bianca. No, 

no, Madam; my Lady J/ebella is of another 

guefs mould than you take her for. She ufed 

indeed to figh and lift up her eyes in your com- 

pany, becaufe fhe knows you are a Saint—but 

when your back was turned—You wrong her! 

faid Matilda: Ifabella is no hypocrite: She has 

a due fenfe of devotion, but never affected a call 

fhe has not. On the contrary, fhe always com- 

bated my inclination for the cloyfter: And 

though I own the myftery fhe has made to me 

of her flight, confounds me; though it feemis 

inconfiftent with the friendfhip between us; I 

cannot forget the difinterefted warmth with which 

fhe always oppofed my taking the veil: fhe 

wifhed 
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wiihed to fee me married, though my dower 

would have been a lofs to her and my brother’s 

children. For her fake I will believe well of this 

young peafant. Then you do think there is 
fome liking between them; faid Bianca—W hile 

fhe was fpeaking, a fervant came haftily into the 
chamber and told the Princefs, that the Lady 
Vabella was found. Where? faid Matilda. She 

has taken fanctuary in St. Nicholas’s church 3 Te- 
plied the fervant: Father Yerome has brought 
the news himfelf: he is below with his Hichnefs. 
Where is my Mother! faid Adztilde. She is 

in her own chamber, Madam, and has. afked 

for you. 

Manfred had rifen at the firft dawn of licht, 
and gone to Aippolita’s apartment, to inquire: if 
fhe knew aught of Labella, — While he was 

queftioning her, word was brought that Jerome 

demanded to fpeak with him. ALgnfed, little 

fufpecting the caufe of the Friar’s arrival, and 

knowing he was employed by Hippolta in her 

charities, ordered him to be admitted. intending 3 ea 
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and will allow no meddling prieft to interfere 

in the affairs of my domeftic. If you have 

ought to fay, attend me to my chamber — I do 

not ufe to let my Wife be acquainted with the 

fecret affairs of my State; they are not within 

a woman's province. My Lord, faid the: holy 

man, I am no intruder into the fecrets of 

families. My office is to promote peace, to 

heal divifions, to preach repentance, and teach 

mankind to curb their headftrong pafiions. I for- 

give your Highnefs’s uncharitable apoftrophe: I 

know my duty, and am the minifter of a mightier 

prince than Afanfred. Hearken to him who {peaks 

through my organs. /anfred trembled with 

rage and fhame. Hppolita’s countenance des 

elared her aftonif{hment and impatience te know 

where this would end : her filence more ftrongly 

fpoke her obfervance of Adanfred. 

The Lady /abella, refumed ‘Jerome, commends 

herfelf to both your Highnefles; fhe thanks 

both for the kindnefs with which fhe has been 

treated in your caftle: She deplores. the lofs of. 

your fon, and her own misfortune in not be- 

F coming 
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coming the daughter of fuch wife and noble 

Princes, whom fhe fhall always refpect as Pa- 

vents; fhe prays for uninterrupted union and 

felicity between you: [{ MWanfred’s colour changed} 

but as it.is no longer poffible for her to be allied 

to you, fhe intreats your confent to remain in 

fanctuary, till fhe can Jearn news. of her father, 

or, by the certainty of his death, be at liberty, 

with the approbation of her guardians, to difpofe 

of herfelf in fuitable marriage. I fhall give no 

fuch confent; °faid the Prince, but infift on 

her return to the caftle without delay : Iam ar- 

fwerable for her perfon to her guardians and will. 

not brook her being in any hands but my own, 

Your Highnefs will recolle& whether that can 

any longer be proper: replied the Friar... I, 

want no monitor, faid Adenfred colouring. 

f/abella’s conduct leaves room for ftrange fufpi- 

¢ions-—— and that young villain, who was. at. 

leaft the accomplice of her flight, if not the 

caufe of it the caufe! interrupted Yerame 

was a young man the caufe! This is not to be 

» borne! cried Manfred. Am I to be bearded in mys: 

own 
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own palace by an infolent Monk ! thou art privy 

I cuefs, to their amours. I would pray to heaven 

to clear up your uncharitable furmizes, faid 

Ferome, if your Highnefs were not fatisfied in 

your confcience how unjuftly you accufe me. 

I do pray to heaven to pardon that uncharitable- 

nefs: And I implore your Highneis to leave 

the Princefs at peace in that holy place, where 

fhe is not liable to be difturbed by fuch vain and 

worldly fantafies as difcourfes of love from any 

man. Cant not to me, faid Manfred, but 

return and bring the Princefs to her duty. It is 

my duty to prevent her return hither ; faid 

Ferome. She is where orphans and virgins are 

fafeft from the fnares and wiles of this world ; 

and nothing but a parent’s authority fhall take 

her thence. I am her parent, cried AJanfred, and 

demand her. She wifhed to have you for her 

parent ; faid the Friar: But heaven that forbad 

that connection, has for ever diffolved all ties 

betwixt you: And I announce to your Highnefs 

ftop! audacious man, faid Adanfred, and 

dread my difpleafure. Holy father, faid Hip- 

F 2 polite, 
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polita, it is your office to be no refpecter of 

perfons: you muft fpeak as your duty prefcribes: 

But it is my duty to hear nothing that it pleafes 

not my Lord I'fhould hear. Attend the Prince 

to his chamber. I will retire to my oratory, 

and pray to the bleffed virgin to infpire you 

with her holy councils, and to reftore the heart 

ef my gracious Lord to its wonted peace and 

_ gentlenefs. Excellent woman! faid the Friar— 

my Lord, I attend your pleafure. 

Manfred, accompanied by the Friar, paficd 

to his own apartment, where fhutting the door, 

I perceive, father, faid’ he, that /jale%a has 

acquainted you with my purpofe. Now hear 

my-refolve, and obey.’ Reafons of ftate, moft: 

urgent reafons, my own and the fafety of my 

people, demand that I fhould have a fons 

It is in vain to expect-an heir from Fiippolita. 

t have made choice of J/abella, You muft bring 

her back; and you muft do more. I know 

the influence you have with Hiptolita: her con- 

{cience is in your hands. She is, I allow, a 

faultlefs 
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faultlefs woman: Her foul is fet én heaven, and 

fcorns the little grandeur of; this world: you 

can withdraw her from it intirely. Perfuade 

her to confcent to the diffolution of our marriage, 

and to retire into a monaftery—fhe fhall endow 

one if fhe will; and fhe fhall. have the means 

of being as liberal to your order as fhe or you 

can wifh. Thus you will divert the calamities 

that are hanging over our heads, and have the 

merit of faving the principality of Otranto from 

deftruction. “You are a prudent man, and 

though the warmth of my temper betrayed me 

into fome unbecoming expreflions,: I honour 

your virtue, and wifh to be indebted to you 

for the repofe of my life and the prefervation of 

my family. 

The will of heaven be done! faid the Friar. 

I am but its worthlefs inftrument. It makes 

ufe of my tongue, tv tell thee, Prince, of thy 

unwarrantable defigns. The injuries of the 

virtuous Fippolita have mounted to the throne 

of pity. By me thou art reprimanded for thy 

2 adulterous 
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adulterous intention of repudiating her: By me 

thou art warned not to purfue the inceftuous 

defign on thy céntracted daughter. Heaven that 

delivered her from thy fury, when the judgements 

fo recently fallen on thy houfe ought to have 

infpired thee with other thoughts, will continue 

to watch over her. Even I, a poor defpifed 

Friar, am able to protect her from thy violence 

~—I, finner as 1 am, and uncharitably reviled 

by your Highnefs, as an accomplice of I know 

not what amours, fcorn the alturements with 

which it has pleafed thee to tempt mine ho- 

nefty. I love my order; I honour devout 

fouls; I refpect the piety of thy Princefs — but 

I will not betray the confidence fhe repofes in 

me, nor ferve even the caufe of religion by foul 

and finful compliances—but for footh ! the wel- 

fare of the ftate depends on your Highnefs 

having a fon. Heaven mocks the fhort-fighted 

views of man. But yefter-morn, whefe houfe 

was fo great, fo flourifhing as Mdanfred’s ? — 

where is young Conrad now!—my Lord, I 

refpect 
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refpect your -tears— but I mean not. to cheek 

them — let them flow, Prince! they will 

weigh more than heaven towards the welfare. of 

thy fubje&ts, than a marriage, which, founded 

on luft or. policy, could never profper, The 

{cepter, which pafled from the 1ace of d/fin/a to 

thine, cannot be preferved by a match which 

the church will never allow. If it is the will of 

the moft High that Manfred’s name mutt perifh ; 

refign youifelf, my Lord, to its decrees ; and 

thus deferve a crown that can never pafs away— 

come, my Lord; I like this forrow—let us 

return to the Princefs: fhe is not apprifed of 

your cruel intentions ; nor did | mean more 

than to alarm you. You faw with what gentle 

patience, with what efforts of Jove, fhe heard, 

fhe rejected hearing the extent of your guilt. I 

know fhe longs to fold you in her arms, and 

affure you of her unalterable affection. Father, 

faid the Prince, you miftake my compunction : 

true; I honour Hippglita’s virtues ; I think her 

2 Saint; and with it were for my foul’s health 

F 4 to 
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to tie fafter the knot that has unitcd us — but 

alas! Father, you know not the bittereft of my 

pangs ! it is fome time that I have had feruples on 

the legality of our union: LHippolita is related to 

me.in the fourth degree—it is true, we had a 

difpenfation: but I have been informed that fhe 

had alfo been contra¢ted to another. This it is 

that fits heavy at’my heart: To this ftate of 

‘unlawful wedlock I impute the vifitation that 

“has fallen on me in the death of Conrad / — 

eafe my confcience of this burden: diffolve 

our marriage, and accomplith the work of god- 

Iinefs which your divine exhortations bave com- 

menced in my foul. 

How cutting was the ancuith which the 
geod man felt, when he perceived this turn 
mm the wily Prince! He trembled for Hippo- 

ita, whofe ruin he faw was determined ; and 

he feared if Manfred had no hope of recove- 

ring Jjabella, that his impatience for a fon 
would direc him to fome other ebject, who 

might not be equally proofagaingt the temptation 
c 
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of Manfred’s rank. For fome time the holy 

“man remained abforded in thodeht. At length, 

conceiving fome hope’ frem delay, he thought 

the wifeft conduct would be to prevent the 

Prince from defpairing of -recovering L/atevia. 

‘Her the Friar knew he could difpofe, from 

her affection to Aippclita, and from the averfion 

‘fhe had expreffed to him for AZanfrea’s addrefles, 

to fecond his views, till the cenfures cf the church 

could be fulminated againft a divorce. With 

this intention, as if ftruck with the Prince’s 

fcruples, he at length faid; my Lord, Ihave 

been pondering on what your Hiehnefs has 

‘faid ; and if in truth it is delitacy’of confcience 

“¢hat is the real motive of your repugnance to 

‘ your virtuous Lady, far be it from me to en- 

deavceur to harden your heart. The church is 

‘an indulgent mother: unfold your griefs to her : 

fhe alone’ can adminifter comfort to your foul, 

-either by fatisfying your confcicnce, or upon 

examination of your feruples, by fetting you 

at liberty, ang indulgite you in thé lawful 

mcang 



: Sea Pape es. j ee | ina gieans of continuine vour jineace.. Inthe fatter 
35 C 

cafe, if the Lady Jabeila can be brought to 
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idanfred, who concluded: that he confent 

had either over-reached the good man, or that 

his frft warmth had been but a tribute paid to 

appearance, was overjoyed at this fudden turn, 

and repeated the moft magnificent promifes, if 

he fhould fucceed by the Friar’s mediation. 

‘The well-meaning Prieft fuffered him to deceive 

himfelf, fully determined to traverfe his views, 

inftead of fecondin 

Since we now underitand one another, re- 

fumed the Prince, I expect father, that you 

fatisfy me in one point. Who is the youth 

that I found in the vault ? He muft have 

been privy to Mebella’s fight: Tell me truly ; 

is he her lover ? or is he an agent for ane- 

ther’s pailion? I have often fufpected J/abela’s 

indifference to my fom: a thoufand circurh- 

ftances croud on my mind that Confirm that fof- 

picion. She herfelf was fo confcious of vit, 

that while I difcourfed her in the li fhe 

utfal “ih 
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‘outran my fufpicions, and endeavoured to juftify 

herfelf from coolnefs to Conrad. The Friar, 

who knew nothing of the youth, but what he 

had Jearnt) occafionally from the Princefs, 

ignorant what was become of him, and not 

fufficiently reflecting on. the impetuofity of 

WManfred’s temper, conceived that it might not 

be amifs to fow the feeds. of jealoufy in his 

mind: ‘They might be turned to fome ufe here- 

after, either by prejudicing the Prince againtt 

Lfabella, if he perfifted in that union ; or by di- 

verting his attention to a wrong fcent, and em- 

ploying his thoughts on a vifionary intrieue, 

prevent his engaging in any new purfuit. With 

this unhappy policy, he anfwered in a manner 

to confirm A4anfred in the belief of fome con- 

nection between Jjabella and the youth, The 

Prince, .whofe pafiions ,wanted little. fuel. to 

€ at throw them into a blaze, fell into a rag 

the. idea.of..what the Friar fuggefted. I will 

fathom to the bottom of this intrigue; cried he; 

and quitting Fersme abruptly, with a’ command 

to 
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to remain there till his return, he haftened to 

the great hall of the caftle, and ordered the 

peafant to be brought before him. 

‘Thou hardened young impoftor! faid ‘the 

“Prince, as foon as he faw the youth; what be- 

comes of thy boafted veracity now? it'was Pro- 

vidence, was it, and the light of the moon, 

that difcovered the lock of the trap-door to thee? 

Tell me, audacious boy, who thou art, and 

how long thou haft been acquainted with the 

Princefs -—— and take care to anfwer with lefs 

equivocation than thow didft laft night, or tor- 

tures fhall wring the truth from thee. The 

young man, perceiving that his fhare in the 

flight of the Princefs was difcovered, and con- 

cluding that any thing he fhould fay could no 

longer. be of fervice or detriment to her, re- 

plied, Tam no impoftor, my.Lord, nor have I 

deferved opprobrious language. I anfwered to 

every queftion your Higlinefs put to me lait 

mght with the fame veracity that I fhall fpeak 

now: And that will net be from fear of your 

tortuses, 
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tortures, ‘but becaufe my foul abhors a falfhood. 

Pleafe to repeat your queftions, my Lord; I 

am ready to give you all the fatisfaGion in nay 

power. You know my queftions, replied. the 

rince, and only want time to prepare an eva~ 

fion. Speak dire@ly; who art thou? and-how 

Jong haft thou been known to the Princefs? 

am a labourer at the next village; faid the pea- 

fant; my name is Thecdore. The Princes found 

mein the vault Jaft night: Before that hour J 

never was in her prefence. I may believe as 

much or as little as I pleafe of this: Said Adun- 

fred; but Iwill hear thy own ftory, before I 

examine into the truth of it. Tell me, what 

reafon did the Prince{s give thee for making her 4a. 

< 

efcape? thy life ae on thy an{wer. She told 

me, fetid Theodcre, that fhe was on the brip 

of deftruction, and that if the could not ae 

from the caflle, fhe was in danger in a few 

moments of being made miferable for ever. And 

on thig flight foundation, on a filly girl’s ‘report 

faid Manfred, thou didfi hazard my dif 

2 T feat 



[ 783 
¥ s 9. ey : yy { 
F fear no man’s difpleafure, faid Lhesdore, when 

2 woman Im dlitre 3 puts herfelf under my pro- 

rection—D uring this examination, Matilda was 

coing to the apartment of Afippolita, At the 

upper end of the hall, where Manfred fat, was 

a boarded gallery with latticed windows, through 

which Adotilda and Bianca were to pals. Hear- 

¢ her father’s voice, and feeing the fervants 

afembled round him, fhe ftopped to learn the 

occafion. The prifener foon drew her atten- 

tion: The fleady and compofed. manner in 

which he anfwered, and the galantry of his 

left reply, which were the Srft words fhe heard 

diftincdy interefted her in his favour. His per- 

fon was noble, handfome, and commanding, 

even in that fituation: But his countenance 

foon engrofied her whole care. Heavens! Bi- 

anca, {aid the Princefs foftly, de I dream? or is 

not that youth the exact refemblance of Alfou/o’s 

picture in the gallery? She could fay no more; 

for her father’s vorce grew Jouder.at every word. 

This bravado, fatd he, furpaffes all thy former 

infolence. 
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one nn viblence. Thou fhale experience the wrat 
with which thou dareft to trifle. Seize him, can- 
tinued Afanfred, and bind him—the fr news 

that he has loft his head for her fake. The in- 
juftice of which thou ar culty towards me, 

| faid Theodore, convinces me that I have done a 
good deed in delivering the Princefs from thy 
tyranny. May fhe be happy, whatever ‘be- 
comes of me! This is a lover! cried Manfred ~ 
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animated by fuch fentiments. Tell me, tell m 

ote . um : oa date ee! | thy fecret from thee. Thou nalt threatened me 

I am to expect for fincerity, I am not tempted 

ge thy vain curioficy farther. YT ben 
~ ce e fo. = ; thou wilt not fpeak ! faid Manfred; 1 will not 

replied he. Bear him away into the court-yard ; 
fad Manfred; Vwill fee his head this infant (e- 
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was the matter! The young peafant, who 

heard it too, was ftruck with horror, and afked 

eaverly the fame queftion ; but Manfred ordered 

him to be hurried into the court, and kept there 

for execution, until he had informed himf elf of 

the caufe of Biapca’s fhrieks. When he iearned, 

4 ae \ ee ee —e 
re meaning, ne treatea if as a WOMan! ifh pas 
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nic, and ordering A4atlca to be carried to her: 

ay.1rtment, he rufhed into the court, and call- 

‘nc for one, of his guards, bad Lbesdore kneel, 
é ? ‘ 

down, and prepare to receive the fatal blow. 

The undaunted youth received the bitter fen- 

tence with a refignation that touched. every 

r 
— 
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wifhed earneflly to 

know the meaning of the words he had ‘heard 

relating to the Princefs; but fearing te exafpe- 

rate the tyrant more againit her, -he defifted, 

. } ye es ree Bee me ye > 

Lhe only boon he deigned toatx, was, teat he 

micht 
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might be permitted to have a confeflor, and 
make his peace.with heaven. Manfred, who 
hoped: by the confeflor’s means to come at the 
youth’s hiftory, readily granted his requett : 
and being convinced that Father Ferome was 
now in his intereft, he ordered him to be called 
and fhrieve the prifoner. The holy man, who 
had little forefeen the cataftrophe. that his im- 
prudence occafioned, fell on his knees to the 
Prince, and adjured him’ in the moft folemn 
manner not to fhed innocent blood. He ac- 
cufed himfelf in. the bittereft terms for his indif- 
cretion, endeavoured to difculpate the youth, 
and left no method untried to foften the tyrant’s 
tage. . Manfred, more incenfed. than appeafed 

by Ferome’s interceffion, whofe retractation now 

made him fufpect he had been impofed upon by 
both, commanded the friar to do his duty, tell- 
ing him he would not allow the prifoner many 

minutes for confeflion. Nor do I afk many, my 

Lord: Said the unhappy young man. My fins, 
thank heaven! have not been numerous; nor 

G exceed 
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exceed what might be expected at my years. 

Dry your tears, good father, and let us dif- 

patch : This is a bad world; nor have I had 

caufe to leave it with regret. Oh! wretched 

routh | faid Ferome; how canft thou bear the 

it is 1 have brought this difmal hour upon thee ! 

I. forgive thee from my foul, faid the youth, as 

E hope heaven will pardon me. Hear my con- 

feffion, father ; and give me thy blefiing. How 

can I prepare thee for thy paflage, as I ought ? 

faid Jerome. ‘Thou canft not be faved without 

pardoning thy foes—and canft thou forgive 

that impious man there! I can; faid Theodore; 

nl ih 
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I do—And does not this touch thee ! cruel 

Prince! faid the Friar. I fent for thee to con- 

fefs him, faid AZanfred fternly ; not to plead for 

him. Thou didi firft incenfe me againft him 

—his blood be on thy head! It will! it will ! 

faid the good man, in an agony of forrow. 

Thou and I muft never hope to go, where this 

bleed youth is going! Difpatch! faid Man- 

fi ed = 
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jJred: Tam no more to be moved by the whin- 

ing of priefts, than by the fhrieks of women. 
What! faid the youth; is it poffible that my 
fate could have occafioned what I heard! is the 
Princefs then again in thy power? Thou dott 
but remember me of my wrath; faid Manfred : 
prepare thee, for this moment is thy Jaft. The 

youth, who felt his indignation rife, and who 

was touched with the forrow which he faw he 

had infufed into all the fpe&tators, as well as 

into the Friar, fupprefled his emotions, and put- 

ting off his doublet, and unbuttoning his collar, 

knelt down to his prayers. As he ftooped, his 

fhirt flipped down below his fhoulder, and dif- 

covered the mark of a bloody arrow. Gracious 
heaven! cried the holy man ftarting, what do 

Lfee! it is my child! my Theodore ! 
The paffions that enfued, muft be conceived; 

they cannot be painted. The tears of the afift- 

ants were fufpended by wonder, rather t 

{topped by joy. They feemed to enquire in 

the eyes of their Lord what they ought to feel. 
ee! 

cara Surprife, 
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Surprife, doubt, tendernefs, refpect, fucceeded 

each other in the countenance of the youth. 

He received with modeft fubmiffion the effufion 

of the old man’s tears and embraces - Yet afraid 

of giving a loofe to hope, and fufpecting from 

what had pafled the inflexibility of M/Zanfred’s 

temper, he caft a glance towards the Prince, as if 

to fay, canft thou be unmoved at fuch a fcene 

as this? 

Manfrea’s heart was capable of being touched. 

He forgot his anger in his aftonifhment: Yet 

his pride forbad his owning himfelf affected. 

He even doubted whether this difcovery was not 

4 contrivance of the friar to fave the youth. 

What may this mean? faid he: How can he 

Be thy fon? is it confiftent with thy profeffion 

or reputed fanctity to avow a peafant’s offspring 

for the fruit of thy irregular amours! Oh! God, 

faid the holy man, doft thou queftion his being 

mine? could I feel the anguifh I do, if T were 

not his father? Spare him! good Prince, fpare 

nim! and revile me as thou pleafeft, Spare 

E him:! 
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him ! fpare him, cried the attendants, for this 

good man’s fake! Peace! faid Adanfred fternly ; 

I muft know more, ere I am difpofed to pardon. 

A Saint’s baftard may be no faint himfelf. In- 

jurious Lord! faid Theodore; add not infult to 

cruelty. If I am this venerable man’s fon, though 

no Prince, as thou art, know, the blood that 

flows in my veins—yes, faid the friar, inter- 

rupting him, his blood is noble; nor is he that 

abject thing, my Lord, you fpeak him. He is 

my lawful fon; and Sicily can boaft of few 

houfes more ancient than that of Falconara 

but alas! my Lord, what is blood! what is 

nobility! We are all reptiles, miferable, finful 

creatures. It is piety alone that can diftinguifh 

us from the duft whence we fprung, and whither 

we muft return— Truce to your fermon! faid 

Manfred: You forget, you are no longer friar 

Jerome, but the Count of Fulconara. Let me 

know your hiftory: You will have time to mo- 

ralize hereafter, if you fhould not happen to 

obtain the grace of that fturdy criminal there 

G 3 Mother 
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Mother of God! faid the Friar, is- it. poffible 

my Lord can refufe a father the life of his only, 

his long-loft child! ‘Trample me, my Lord, 

fcorn, afflict me, accept my life for his, but 

{pare my fon! Thou cantt feel then, faid Man- 

fred, what it is to lofe an only fon! a little 

hour ago thou did{t preach up refignation to 

me: Jy Houfe, if fate to fpleafed, muft perifh 

—but the Counts of Falconara—alas ! my Lord, 

faid Ferome, I confefs I have offended ! but ag- 

gravate not an old man’s fufferings! I boaft not 

of my family, nor think of fuch vanities—it is 

nature that pleads for this boy; it is the me- 

mory of the dear woman that bore him—is fhe 

Theodore, is fhe dead ?—Her foul has long been 

with the bleffed: Said Theodore. Oh! how? 

cried ‘Ferome, tell me—No—the is happy !| Thou 

art all my care now!—moft dread Lord! will 

you will you grant me my poor boy’s life? 
| Dees - } ee 3 
Return to thy convent; anfwered J4anfred; 

conduct the Princefs hither; obey me in what 

elfe thou knoweft; aud I promife thee the life 

of 
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Oh! my Lord, faid Ferome, is 

my honefty the price I muft pay for this dear 

of thy fon. 

youth’s fafety—-for me! cried Theodore: [et 

me die a thoufand deaths, rather than ftain thy 

confcience. What is it the tyrant would exaét 

of thee? is the Princefs {till fafe from his power? 

protect her, thou venerable old man}; and let 

all the weight of his wrath fall on me.  Ferame 

endeavoured to check the impetuofity of the 

youth ; and ere Adanfred could reply, the tram- 

pling of horfes was heard, and a brazen trum- 

pet, which hung without the gate of the eaftle, 

was fuddenly founded. At the fame inftant the 

fable plumes on the enchanted helmet, which 

ftill remained at the other end of the court, 

were tempeftuoufly agitated, and nodded thrice, 

as if bowed by fome invifible wearer. 

G 4 CHAS 
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CH.A Pp... UI. 

ANFRED’s heart mif-gave him when he 

beheld the plumage on the miraculous 

cafque fhaken in concert with the founding of 

the brazen trumpet. Father ! faid he to Jerome, 

whom he now ceafed to treat as Count of Fal- 

conara, what mean thefe portents? If I have of- 

fended—the plumes were fhaken with greater 

violence than before. Unhappy Prince that I 

am! cried Manfred — Holy Father! will you 

not affift me with your prayers? My Lord, 

replied ‘ferome, heaven is no doubt difpleafed 

with your mockery of its fervants. Submit 

yourlelf to the church; and ceafe to perfecute 

her minifters. Difmifs this innocent youth ; 

and Jearn to refpeét the holy character I wear: 

Heaven will not be trifled with: you fee -—— 

the trumpet founded again. I acknowledge I 

have been too hafty: faid Manfred. Father, 

do 
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do you go to the wicket, and demand who is 

at the gate. Do you grant me the life of 

Theodore? replied the Friar. Ido; faid Adanfred; 

but inquire who is without | 

“Ferome. falling on the neck of his fon, dif- 

charged a flood of tears, that fpoke the fullnefs 

of his foul. You promifed to go to the gate; 

{aid Manfred. I thought replied the Friar, your 

Highnefs would excufe my thanking you firft in 

this tribute of my heart. Go, deareft Sir, faid 

Theodore; obey the Prince: I do not deferve 

that you fhould delay his fatisfaction for me. 

Jerome, inquiring who was without, was 

anfwered a Herald. From -whom? faid he. 

From the Knight of the gigantic fabre; faid 

the Herald ; and I muft {peak with the ufurper 

of Otranto. “Ferome returned to the Prince, and 

did not fail to repeat the meflage in the very 

words it had been uttered. The firft founds 

{truck Manfred with terror; but when he heard 

himfelf ftyled ufurper, his rage rekindled, and all 

his courage revived. Ufurper !—infolent villain ! 

tried he, who dares to queftion my title? retire, 
al 1 

a at wer % 
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Father! this is no bufinefs for Monks: I will 

meet this prefumptuous man myfelf. Go to 

your convent, and prepare the Princefs’s return : 

Your fon fhall be a hoftage for your fidelity: 

His life depends on your obedience. Good 

heaven! my Lord, cried Ferome, your Highnefs 

did but this inftant freely pardon my child — 

have you fo foon forgot the interpofition of 

heaven? Heaven, replied Adanfred, does not 

fend Heralds to queftion the title of a lawful 

I doubt whether it even notifies its 

will through Friars — but that is your affair, 

not mine. At prefent you know my pleafure ; 

and it is not a faucy Herald, that fhall fave 

your fon, if you do not return with the Princefs. 

It was in vain for the holy man to reply. 

Manfred commanded him to be conducted to. 

the poftern-gate, and fhut out from the caftle ; 

And he ordered fome of his attendants to carry 

Theodore to the top of the black tower, and 

guard him ftrictly ; fcarce permitting the Father 

and fon to exchange a hafty embrace at parting. 

He 
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He then withdrew to the hall, and feating him- 

felf in princely ftate, ordered the Herald to be 

admitted to his prefence. 

Well! thou infolent! faid the Prince, what 

wouldit thou with me! I come, repliedhe, to thee 

Manjred, ufarper of the principality of Otranto, 

from the renowned and -invincible Knight, the 

Knight of the gigantic fabre: in the name of 

his. Lord, Frederic Marquis of Vicenza, he de- 

mands the Lady //adella, dauchter of that Prince, 

whom thou haft bafely and traiteroufly got into 

thy power, by. bribing her falfe guardians during 

his abfence: and he requires thee to refign the 

principality of Otranto, which thou haft ufurped 

from the faid Lord Frederic, the neareft of blood 

to the. laft rightful Lord A/fon/o the good. If 

thou doft not inftantly comply with thefe juft 

demands, he defies thee to fingle combat to the 

Jaft extremity. And fo faying, the Herald caft 

down his warder. 

And where is this braggart, who fends thee? 

faid Manfred, At the diftance of a league, faid 

the 



[ 92 ] 
the Herald: he comes to make good his Lord’s 

claim againft thee, as he is a true Knight and 

thou an ufurper and ravifher. 

Injurious as this challenge was, Manfred re- 

fleQed that it was not his intereft to provoke 

the Marquis. He knew how well-founded the 

claim of Frederic was ; nor was this the firft 

time he had heard of it. Frederic’s anceftor’s 

had affumed the ftyle of Princes of Otranto, from 

the death of A/fonfo the good without illue; but 

Manfred, his Father, and grandfather, had been 

tco powerful for the houfe of Vicenza to dif- 

poffefs them. rederic, a martial and amorous 

young Prince, had married a beautiful young 

Lady, of whom he was enamoured, and who 

had died in childbed of Jjabella. Her death 

affeGed him fo much, that he had taken the 

crofs and gone to the holy Jand, where he was 

wounded in an engagement againft the infidels, 

made prifoner, and reported tobe dead. When 

the news reached Manfred’s ears, he bribed the 

euardians of the Lady J/ebela to deliver her up 

to 
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to him as a bride for his fon Conrad, by which 

alliance he had propofed to unite the claims of 

the two houfes. This motive, on Conrad's 

death, had cooperated to make him fo fuddenly 

| refolve on efpoufing her himfelf; and the fame 

reflection determined him now to endeavour at 

obtaining the confent of Frederic to this marriage. 

A like policy infpired him with the thought of 

inviting Frederic’s champion into his cattle, left 

he fhould be informed of J/adella’s fight, which 

he ftrictly enjoined his domeftics not to difclofe 4 

to any of the paisa retinue. 

Herald, faid / ed as foon as he had di- 

sefted thefe bio return. to thy maftery 

and tell him, ere we liquidate our differences 

by the fword, Adanfred would hold fcme-con- 

verfe with him. Bid him welcome to my caftle, 

where by my faith, as Tama true Knight, he 

fhall have courteous reception, and full fecurity 

for himfelf and followers. If we cannot adjuft 

our quarrel by amicable means, I fwear he fhali 

depart in fafety, and fhall have full fatisfaction 
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according to the laws of arms: So help me God 

and his holy Trinity! the Herald made three 

obeifances and retired. 

During this interview Yerome’s mind was agi- 

tated by a thoufand contrary paffions. He 

trembled for the life of his fe and his firft 

thought was to perfuade J/abella to return to the 

caftle. Yet he was fcarce lefs alarmed at the 

thought of her union with Adanfred. He dreaded 

Fiippolita’s unbounded fubmiffion to the will of 

her Lord; and though he did not doubt but he 

could alarm her piety not to confent to a divorce, 

if he could get accefs to her ; yet fhould Adanfred 

difcover that the obftrucGtion came from him, 

it might be equally fatal to Theodore. He was 

mpatient to know whence came the Herald, 

who with fo little management had queftioned 
the tithe of Manfred: yet he did not dare’ abfent 

himfelf from the convent, left Z/abella fhould 

leave it, and her flight be imputed to him. He 

returned difconfolately to the monafte ry, uncertain 

on what condud to refolve, A Monk, who met 

him 
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| him in the porch and obferved his melancholy 

air;:-faid; alas! brother, is it then true that we 

have loft our excellent Princefs Aippolita? ‘The 

holy man flarted, and cried, what meaneft thou, 

brother ! I come this inftant from the caftle, and 

left her in perfe&t health. Martelli, replied the 

other Friar, pafled by the convent but a quarter 

of ‘an Hour ago on his way from thecaftle, and 

reported that her Highnefs was dead. All our 

brethren are gone to the chapel to pray for her 

happy tranfit to a better life, and willed me to 

wait thy arrival. They know thy holy attach- 

ment to that good Lady, and are anxious for 

the 2fliGion it will caufe in thee — indeed we 

have all reafon to weep; fhe was a mother to 

our Houfe—but this life is but a pilgrimage; we 

muft not murmur — we fhall all follow her! 

may our end be like hers ! good brother, thou 

dreameft, faid “ferome: I tell thee | come from 

the caftle, and left the Princefs well — where is 

the Lady J/abella? — poor Gentlewoman! re- 

plied the Friar; I told her the fad news, and 

offered 
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offered her fpiritual comfort ; I reminded her of 

the tranfitory condition of mortality, and advifed 

her to take the veil: I quoted the example of 

the holy Princefs Sanhia of Arragon —thy zeal 

was laudable, faid ‘ferome impatiently ; but at 

prefent it was unneceflary : Huippolita is well — 

at leaft I truft in the Lord fhe is; 1 heard 

nothing to the contrary — yet methinks, the 

Prince’s earneftnefs— well, brother, but where 

is the Lady Jabella? I know not; faid the 

Friar: She wept much, and faid fhe would 

retire to her chamber. ‘Ferome left his comrade 

abruptly, and hafted to the Princefs, but fhe 

was not in her chamber. He inquired of the 

domeitics of the convent, but could learn no 

news of her. He fearched in vain throughout 

the monaftery and the church, and difpatched 

meffengers round the neighbourhood, to get 

intelligence if fhe had been feen; but to no pur- 

pofe. Nothing could equal the good man’s per- 

plexity. He judged that J/abella, fufpeaing 

Manfred of having precipitated his wife’s death, 

had 
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had taken the alarm, and withdrawn herfelf ta 

forne more fecret place of concealmerit. This 

_ new flight would probably carry the Prince’s 

| fury to the height. The report of Hippolita’s 

_ death, though it feemed almoft incredible, in- 

 ¢reafed his confternation; and though J/abella’s 

_efcape befpoke her averfion of -AZanfred. for a 

| hufband,- “Jerome could feel no comfort from it, 

while it endangered the life of his fon. : He 

determined to return to the. caftle, and made 

| feveral of his brethren accompany him to atteft 

_his innocence to Manfred, and, if neceflary, 

join their interceffion with his for Theodore. 

The Prince, in the mean time, had pafled 

into the court, and ordered the gates of the 

' caftle to be flung open for the reception of the 

‘ftranger Knight and his train. In a few minutes 

the cavalcade arrived. Firft came two harbin- 

gers with wands.. Next a herald, followed by 

two pages and two trumpets. Tchen an hundred 

foot-guards. ‘“Chefe were attended :by as many 

horfe. After them fifty footmen, cloathed in 

H fcarlet 
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fcarlet and black, the colours of the Knight. 

Then a led horfe. Two heralds on each fide 

of a gentleman on horfeback bearing a banner 

with the arms of Vicenza and Otranto quarterly 

——-a circumftance that much offended an- 

fred but he ftifled his refentment. “T'wo 

more pages. ‘The Knight’s confeflor telling his 

beads. Fifty more footmen, clad as_ before, 

Two Knights habited in complete armoury 

their beavers down, comrades to the principal 

Knight. ‘The fquires of the two Knights, cars 

rying their fhields and devices. ‘The Knight’s 

own {quire. An hundred gentlemen bearing an 

enormous fword, and feeming to faint under 

the weight of it. The Knight himfelf on a 

cheitnut fteed, in complete armour, his lance 

in the reft, his face entirely concealed by his 

vizor, which was furmounted by a large plume 

of fcarlet and black feathers. I*ifty foot-guards 

with drums and trumpets clofed the proceffien, 

which wheeled off to the right and left to make 

As 
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As foon as he approached the gate, he flopped; 
end the herald advancing, read again the words 
of the challenge. Manfred’s eyes were fixed on 
the gigantic fword, and he {carce feemed to at- 
tend to the cartel: But his attention was foon 
diverted by a tempeft of wind that rofe behind 
him. He turned and beheld the plumes of the 
enchanted helmet agitated in the fame extraor- 
dinary manner as before. It required intrepi- 
dity like Manfred’s not to fink under a concur- 
rence of circumftances that feemed to announce 

| his fate. Yet {corning in the prefence of ftran- 

gers to betray the courage he had always mani- 
fefted, he faid boldly, Sir Knight, whoever 
thou art, I bid thee welcome. If thou art of 

| mortal mould, thy valour fhall meet its equal : 
And, if thou art a true Knight, thou wilt fcorn 

‘to employ forcery to carry thy point. Be thefe 
omens from heaven or hell, AZanfred trufts to 
the righteoufnefs of his caufe and to the aid of 
St. Nicholas, who has ever proteéted his houfe. 
‘Alight, Sir Knight, and repofe thyfelf. To- 
| H 2 morrow 
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morrow thou fhalt have a fair field ; and heaveri 

befriend the jufter fide ! 

The Knight made no reply, but difmounting, 

was conducted by AZanfred to the great hall of 

the caftle. As they traverfed the court, the 

Knight ftopped to gaze at the miraculous cafque; 

and kneeling down, feemed to pray inwardly 

for fome minutes. Rifing, he made a fign to 

the Prince to lead on. As foon as they entered 

the hall, AdZanfred propofed to the ftranger to 

difarm, but the Knight fhook his head in token 

of refufal. Sir Knight, faid Manfred, this is 

not courteous; but by my good faith I will not 

crofs thee ; nor fhalt thou have caufe to com- 

plain of the Prince of Oiranto. No treachery is 

defigned on my part; I hope none is intended 

on thine: Here take my gage: {giving him 

his ring] your friends and you fhall enjoy the 

laws of hofpitality. Reft here, until refrefhments 

are brought: I will but give orders for the ac- 

commodation of your train, and return to yous 

The three Knights bowed as accepting his cour- 

tely. 
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tefy. Manfred directed the ftranger’s retinue to 

be conducted to an adjacent hofpital, founded 

by the Princefs fHippolita for the reception of 

pilgrims. As they made the circuit of the court 

to return towards the gate, the gigantic fword 

burft from the fupporters, and falling to the 

ground oppofite to the helmet, remained im- 

moveable. Manfred almoft hardened to preter- 

natural appearances, furmounted the fhock of 

this new prodigy; and returning to the hall, 

where by this time the feaft was ready, he in- 

vited his filent guefts to take their places. A/an- 

fred, however ill his heart was at eafe, endea- 

voured to infpire the company with mirth. He 

put feveral queftions to them, but was anfwered 

only by figns. They raifed their vizors but 

fuficiently to feed themfelves, and that fpare- 

ingly. Sirs, faid the Prince, ye are the firft 

cuefts I ever treated within thefe walls, who 

{corned to hold any intercourfe with me: Nor 

has it oft been cuftomary, I ween, for Princes to 

hazard their ftate and dignity againft ftrangers 

Hs? and 
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and mutes. ‘You fay you come in the name of 

Frederic of Vicenza: 1 have ever heard that he 

was a gallant and courteous Knight; nor would 

he, I am bold to fay, think it beneath him to 

mix in focial converfe with a Prince that is his 

equal, and not unknown by deeds in arms.—— 

Still ye are filent — well! be it as it may 

by the laws of hofpitality and chivalry ye are 

matters under this roof: Ye fhall do your plea- 

fures —but come, give mea goblet of wine; 

ye will not refufe to pledge me to the healths 

of your fair miftrefles. The principal Knight 

fighed and croffed himfelf, and was rifing from 

the board —Sir Knight, faid Adanfred, what I 

faid was but in fport: I fhall conftrain you in 

nothing: ufe your good liking. Since mirth 

is not your mood, let us be fad. Bufinefs may 

hit your fancies better: Let us withdraw; and 
hear if what I have to unfold, may be better 

relifhed than the vain efforts I have made for 

your paftime, 

Manfred 
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Manfred then conducting the three Knights 

into an inner chamber, fhut the door, and ir@ 

viting them to be feated, began thus, addrefline 

himfelf to the chief perfonage. 

You come, Sir Knight, as I underftand, in 

the name of the Marquis of Vicenza, to re-de- 

mand the Lady J/atella his daughter, who has 

been contracted in the face of holy .church to 

my fon, by the confent of her legal guardians ; 

and to require me to refign my dominions to 

‘for the neareft of your Lord, who gives himfelf for t 

bloadto Prince Alfonfo, whofe foul God reft ! I 

fhall fpeak to the latter article of your demands 

firft. You muft know, your Lord knows, that 

I enjoy the principality of Otranto from my 

father Don Adanuel, as he received it from his 

father Don Ricardo. Alfonfo, their predecefior, 

dying childlefs in the Holy Land, bequeathed 

his eftates to my grandfather Don Ricardo, in 

~ the confideration of his faithful fervices 

ftranger fhook his head—Sir Knight, faid Adax- 

fred warmly, Ricardo was a valiant and upright 

He 4 man ; 
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man; he was a pious man, witnefs his muni- 

ficent foundation of the adjoining church and 

two convents. He was peculiarly patronized 

by St. Nicholas—my grandfather was incapable 

-~—I fay, Sir, Don Ricardo was incapable—ex- 

cufe me, your interruption has difordered me. 

——I venerate the memory of my grandfather— 

well! Sirs, he held this eftate ; he held it by 

his good fword and by the favour of St. Nicholas 

-—fo did my father; and fo, Sirs, will I, come 

what come will but Frederic, your Lord, is 

neareft in blood—I have confented to put my 

title to the iffue of the f{word—does that imply 

a vitious title '—-I might have afked, where is 

Frederic your Lord? Report {peaks him dead in 

captivity. You fay, your actions fay, he lives 

—I queftion it not—I might, Sirs, I might—but 

{ do not, Other Princes would bid Frederic 

take his inheritance by force, if he can: They 

would not ftake their dignity on a fingle com- 

bat: “hey would not fubmit it to the decifion 

ef unknown mutes !— pardon me, Gentlemen, 

5 lam 
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I am too warm: But fuppofe yourfelves in my 

fituation: As ye are ftout Knights, would it 

not move your choler to have your own and the 

honour of your anceftors called in queftion?— 

but to the point. Ye require me to deliver up 

the Lady Jabella 

authorized to receive her? “he Knight nodded. 

Sirs, I muit afk if ye are 

Receive her—continued A4Zanfred,; well! you 

are authorized to receive her but, gentle 

Knight, may I afk if you have full powers? 

The Knight nodded. It is well: Said AZan- 

fred: Then hear what I have to offer—ye fee, 

Gentlemen, before you the moft unhappy of 

men! [he began to weep] afford me your com- 

paflion; I am intitled to it: Indeed I am. 

Know, I have loft my only hope, my joy, 

Conrad died yetter 

morning. ‘The Knights difcovered figns of fur- 

the fupport of my houfe 

prife. Yes, Sirs, fate has difpofed of my fon. 

Jabella is at \iberty—Do you then reftore her? 

cried the chief Knight, breaking filence. Af- 

ford me your patience: Said Adanfred. I rejoice 

t@ 
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to find, by this teftimony of your good-will, 

that this matter may be adjufted without blood. 

It is no intereft of mine dictates what little I 

have farther fofay. Ye behold in me a man 

difyufted with the world: The lofs of my fon 

has weaned me from earthly cares. Power and 

gteatnefs have no longer any charms in my 

eyes. I withed to tranfmit the fcepter I had 

received from my anceftors with honour to my 

fon—but that is over! Life itfelf is fo indiffe- 

rent to me, that I accepted your defiance with 

joy: A good Knight cannot go to the grave 

with more fatisfaction than when falling in his 

vocation. Whatever is the will of heaven, I 

fubmit ; for alas! Sirs, Jama man of many 

but forrows. Adanfred is no obje& of envy 

no doubt you are acquainted with my ftory. 

The Knight made figns of ignorance, and 

feemed curious to have A@anfred proceed. Is it 

poflible, Sirs, continued the Prince, that my 

ftory fhould be a fecret to you? have you heard 

nothing relating to me and the Princefs Hippo- 

lita ? 
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dita? They fhook their heads—no! thus then, 

Sirs, it is. You think me ambitious: Ambi- 

tion alas! is compofed of more rugged mate- 

rials. If I were ambitious, I fhould not for fo 

many years have’been a prey to all the hell of 

con{cientious fcruples—but I weary your pati- 

ence: I will be brief, Know then, that I have 

Jong been troubled in mind on my union with 

the Princefs Hzppolitaa—Oh! Sirs, if ye were 

acquainted with that excellent woman! if ye 

knew that I adore her like a miftrefs, and 

cherifh her as a friend—but man was not born 

for perfect happinefs! fhe fhares my fcruples, 

and with her confent I have brought this mat- 

ter before the church, for we are related within 

the forbidden degrees. I expedt every hour ‘the 

definitive fentence that muft feparate us for ever 

—I am fure you feel for me—I fee you do— 

pardon thefe tears! The Knights gazed on each 

other, wondering where this wouldend. AdZai= 

fred continued, “The death of my fon betiding 

while my foul was under-this anxiety, I thoucht 
i? oD 
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of nothing but refigning my dominions, and re- 

tiring for ever from the fight of mankind. My 

only difficulty was to fix on a fucceflor, who 

would be tender of my people, and to difpofe 

of the Lady /abella, who is dear to me as my 

own blood. I was willing to reftore the line 

of Alfenfo, even in his moft diitant kindred : 

And though, pardon me, I am fatisfied it was 

his will that Récardo’s lineage fhould take place 

of his own relations ; yet where was I to fearch 

for thofe relations? I knew of none but Frederie 

your Lord; he was a captive to the infidels, or 

dead ; and were he living, and at home, would 

he quit the flourifhing ftate of Vicenza for the 

inconfiderable principality of Otranto? If he 

would not, could I bear the thought of feeing a 

hard unfeeling Viceroy fet over my poor faithful or 

oO 

people ?—for, Sirs, I love my people, and thank 

heaven am beloved by them but ye will afk, 

whither tends this long difcourfe? briefly then, 

thus, Sirs. Heaven in your arrival feems to point 

out a remedy for thefe difficulties and my misfor- 

runes, The Lady Z/adella is at liberty; I fhall foon 

be 
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be fo—I would fubmit to any thing for the good o 

oO 

of my people were it not the beft, the only 
4 

way to extinguifh the feuds between our fami a t 

lies, if I was to take the Lady Wabella to wife 

~—you ftart— but though Hippolita’s virtues will 

ever be dear to me, a Prince muft not confider 

himfelf; he is born for his people.—A fervant 

at that inftant entering the chamber apprized 

Manfred that Ferome and feveral cf his brethren 

demanded immediate accefs to him. 

The Prince, provoked at this interruption, 

and fearing that the Friar would difcover to the 

ftrangers that J/abella had taken anctuary, was 

going to forbid “Ferome’s entrance. But recolleat- 

ing that he was certainly arrived to notify the 

Princefs’s return, Manfred began to excufe him- 

felf to the Knights for leaving them for a few 

moments, but was prevented by the arrival of 

the Friars. Manfred angrily reprimanded them 
for their intrufion, and would have forced them 

back from the chamber; but Ferome was too 

much agitated to be repulfed. He declared aloud 

thy t 
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f #abella, with proteftations of his 

own innocence. Aéanfied diftracted at the news, 

and not lefs at its coming to the knowledge of 

the ftrangers, uttered nothing but mcoherent 

fentences, now upbraiding the Friar, now apolo- 

gizing tothe Knights, earneft to know what was 

become of J/abella, yet equally afraid of their 

knowing, impatient to purfue her, yet dreading 

to have them join in the purfuit. He offered 

to difpatch meflengers in queft of her, but 

the chief Knight no longer keeping filence, re- 

proached Manfred in bitter terms for his dark 

and ambiguous dealing, and demanded the caufe’ 

of Jfabella’s firft abfence from the caftle. Aan- 

fred, cafting a ftern look at ‘ferome, implying a 

command of filence, pretended that on Conrad's 

death he had placed her in fanctuary until he 

could determine how to difpofe of her. “Ferome 

who trembled for his fon’s life, did not dare con- 

tradict this falfhood, but one of his brethren, 

not under the fame anxiety, declared frankly 

that fhe had fled to their church tm the preceding 

night. 
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night. The Prince in vain endeavoured to ftop 
this difcovery, which overwhelmed. him with 

fhame and confufion.. The principal ftranger, 
amazed at the contradi€tions he heard, and 

more than half perfuaded that Aenfred had fe- 
ereted the. Princefs, notwithftanding the cons 
cern he exprefled at her flight, rufhine to the 
door, faid, thou traitor-Prince | Ljabella Taal be 
found, Manfred endeavoured to hold him, 

but the other K rights affifting their comrade, 

he broke from the Prince, and haftened into 

the court, demanding his attendants. Manfred 
finding it yain to divert him from. the purfuit, 

offered to accompany him; and fummoning: his 
attendants, and taking Yerome and fome of the 
Friars to guide them, they iflued from the caftle ; 
Manfred privately giving orders, to have the 
Knight’s company fecured, while to the Knight 
he affected to difpatch a meflenger to require 
their affiftance. 

The company had no fooner quitted the caf- 
tle, than. Matilda, who felt herfelf deeply in- 

te refled 
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tercfted for the young peafant, fince fhe had 

feen him condemned to death in the hall, and 

whofe thoughts had been taken up with concert- 

ing meafures to fave him, was informed by fome 

of the female attendants that Adanfred had dif- 

patched all his men various ways in purfuit of 

Labella. He had in his hurry given this order 

in general terms, not meaning to extend it to 

the guard he had fet upon Theodore, but forget- 

ting it. The domeftics, officious to obey fo 

peremptory a Prince, and urged by their own 

curiofity and love of novelty to join in any pre- 

cipitate chace, had to a man left the caftle. 

Matilda difengaging herfelf from her women, 

ftole up to the black tower, and unbolting the 

door, prefented herfelf to the aftonifhed Theodore. 

Young man, faid fhe, though fhal duty, and 

womanly modefty condemn the ftep Iam take- 

ing, yet holy charity, furmounting all other 

ties, juftifies this act. Fly; the doors of thy 

prifon are open: My father and_ his domeftics 

are abfent; but they may foon return: Be gone 

in 



{ 11g | 
in fafety; and may the angels of heaven dire& 
thy courfe! Thou art furely one of thofe aniz 

gels! faid the enraptured Theodore : None buta 
bleffed faint could fpeak, could a&——could 
took like thee !—may I not know the name of 
my divine proteétrefs.! methought thou named# 
thy father: Is-it pofible ! can Manfr ed's blood 
feet holy pity lovely Lady, thou anfwerett 
not but how art thou here thyéelf? why 
doft thou negleé& thy own fafety, and wafte a 
thought on a wretch like Theodore? let us fiy 
together: The life thou beftoweft fhall be dee 
dicated to thy defence. Alas! thou miftakeft ; 
faid Matilda fighing : I am Manjfred’s daughter, 
but no dangers await me. Amazement! faid 
Theodore: But lat night I bleffed myfelf for 
yielding thee the fervice thy gracious compaffion 
fo charitably returns me now. Stil! thou art jn 

an error! faid the Princefs; but this is no time 
for explanation.- Fly, virtuous youth, while it 
is in my power to fave thee: Should my father 
return, thou and I both fhould indeed have 

ji eaufe 
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cause to tremble. How! faid Dheodore; thinks 

eft thou, charming maid, that I will accept 

of life at the hazard of aught calamitous’ to 

thee? better I endured a thoufand deaths; 

—I run no rifk, faid Aotilda, but by thy de- 

lay. Depart; it cannot be known that I af- 

‘fitted thy flight. Swear by the faints above, 

faid Theodore, that thou canft not be fufpected ; 

elfe here I vow to await whatever can befal me. 

Oh! thou art too generous; faid Matilda; but 

reft aflured that no fufpicion can alight on me. 

Give me thy beauteous hand in token that thou 

doft not deceive me, faid Zheodore; and let me 

bathe it with the warm tears of gratitude, 

forbear; faid the Princefs; this muft not be: 

Alas ! faid Thecdore, I have never known but ca- 

Jamity until this hour—perhaps fhall never know 

other fortune again: Suffer the chafte raptures 

of holy gratitude; ’Tis my foul would print 

its effulions on thy hand. Forbear, and be 

gone: Said Adatilda:—How would J/abella ap- 

rove of feeing thee at my feet? Who is //a- 

rt bella ? 
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bella? {aid the young man with furprize. Ak 

me! I fear, faid the Princefs, I am ferving a 

deceitful one !—haft thou forgot thy curiofity 

this morning? Thy looks, thy actions,” all thy 
beauteous. felf feems an emanation of divinity, 
faid Theodore, but thy words are dark and my fte- 
rious, fpeak, Lady; fpeak to thy fervant’s 

comprehenfion,—Thou underftandeft but too 
well! faid Adatilda: But once more I command 

thee to be gone: Thy blood, which, I may 

preferve, will be on my head, if I wafte the 

time in vain difcourfe. Igo, Lady, faid Thea- 

dore, becaufe it is thy will, and becaufe I would 

not bring the grey hairs of my father with for- 

tow to'the grave. Say but, adored Lady, that 

I have thy gentle pity.—Stay ; faid A/atilda ; J 

will conduct thee to the fubterraneous vault 

by which //abella efcaped; it will lead thee to 

the church of St. Nicholas, where thou maytt 

What! faid Thecdore, was 

it another, and not thy lovely felf that I af- 

take fanctuary. 

fifted to find the fubterraneous paflage ? It was; 

La faid 



[ x16 | 

faid Matilda; but afk no more: I tremble to 

fee thee ftill abide here : Fly to the fanctuary,— 

to fanGtuary ! faid Theodore : No, Princefs 5 fanc- 

tuariess are for helplefs damfels, or for crimi- 

nals. Theodore’s foul is free from guilt, nor 

will wear the appearance of it. Give me a 

{word, Lady, and thy father fhall learn that 

Theodore {corns an ignominious fight. Rafh 

youth ! faid AZatlda, thou wouldft not dare to 

fife thy cnn arm againft the Prince of 

Otranto2? Not againft thy father; indeed I dare 
o 

not: faid Theodore: Excufe me, Lady; I. had 

but could I gaze on thee, and rgotten, 

remember thou art fprung from the tyrant 

Manfred ? 

this moment my injuries are buried in oblivion. 

but he is thy father, and from 

A deep and hollow groan, which feemed to 

come from above, ftartled the Princefs and 

Theodore. ood heaven! we are overheard! 

iaid the Princefs. They liftened ; but perceiv- 

mg no farther noife, they both concluded 

the effet of pent-up vapours : And the Prin- 

cefs 
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cefs preceding Thesdore foftly, carried him to 
her father’s armory, where equipping him with 
acomplete fuit, he was conduted by Afatilda 
to the poftern-gate. Avoid the town, faid 

the Princels, and all the weftern fide of the 

caftle: ’Tis there the fearch maft be mak- 

ing by Adanfred and the itrangers: But hie thee 

to the oppofite quarter. Yonder behind tha 

foreft to the eaft is a chain of rocks, hollowed 

into a labyrinth of caverns that reach to the fea- 

coaft. There thou maytt lie concealed, till thom 

canit make fiens to fome vefiel to put on fhore 

and take thee of. Go! heaven be thy guide ! 

--and fometimes in thy prayers remember — 

Matilda! Theodore fiung himfelf at her fect, and 

‘ging her lilly hand, which with ftrugeles fhe 

fuffered him to kifs, he vowed on the earlict 

Opportunity to get himfelf knighted, and fer- 

vently intreated her permiffion to fwear himfelf 

eternally her knight ——E’er the Princefs could 
reply, a clap of thunder was fuddenly heard, 
that fhook the battlements. Theodore, recardlefs 

I 2 of 



of the tempeft, would have urged his fait; 

but the Princefs, difmayed, retreated haftily in- 

to the caftle, and commanded the youth to be 

gone with an air that would not be difobeyed. 

He fighed, and retired, but with eyes fixed on 

the gate, until Aati/da clofing it, put an end to 

an-interview, in which the hearts of both had 

drunk fo deeply of a paffion, which both now 

tafted for the firft time. 

Theodore went peniively to the convent, to 

acquaint his father with his deliverance. ‘There 

he learned the abfence of erome, and the pur- 

fuit that was making after the Lady Jabella, with 

fome particulars of whofe ftory he now firft be- 

came acquainted. The generous galantry of 

his nature prompted him to wifh to affift her; 

but the Monks could lend him no lights to 

guefs at the route fhe had taken. He was not 

tempted to wander far in fearch of her, for the 

idea of Aatilda had imprinted itfelf fo ftrongly 

on his heart, that he could not bear to abfent 

himfelf at much diftance from her abode. ‘Thg 

tender- 
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tendernefs “ferome had exprefled for him con- 

curred to confirm this reluctance; and he even 

perfuaded himfelf that filial affection was the 

chief caufe of his hovering between the caftle 

and monaftery. Until ‘Jerome fhould return 

at night; Zheoedore at length determined to re- 

pair to the foreft that Adatdda had pointed out 

tohim,. Arriving there, he fought the cloomi- 

eft fhades, as beft fuited to the pleafing me- 

lancholy that reigned in his mind. In this mood 

he roved infenfibly to the caves which had for- 

merly ferved as a retreat to hermits, and were 

now reported round the country to be haunted 

by evil fpirits. He recollected to have heard this 

tradition; and being of a brave and adventu- 

rous difpofition, he willingly indulged his cu- 

riofity in exploring the fecret recefles of this Ja- 

byrinth. He had not penetrated far before 

he thought he heard the fteps of fome perfor 

who feemed to retreat before him. Theodore, 

though firmly grounded in all our holy faith 

enjoins to be belicved, had no apprehenfion 

I4 that 
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that good men were abandoned without caufe te 

the malice of the powers of darknefs. He 

thought the place more likely to be infefted by 

robbers than by thofe infernal agents who are 

reported to moleft and bewilder travellers. He 

had long burned with impatience to approve his 

valour drawing his fabre, he marched {fe- 

dately onwards, ftill direting his fteps,.as the 

imperfect ruftling found before him led the way. 
The armour he wore was a like indication to 

the perfon who avoided him. Theodore now 

convinced that he was not miftaken, redoubled 

his pace, and evidently gained on the perfon 
that fled, whofe hafte increafing, Theodore came 

up juft as a woman fell breathlefs before him. 

He hafted to raife her, but her terror was fa 

great, that he apprehended fhe would faint in 
his arms. He ufed every gentle word to difpel 

her alarms, and affured her that far from injur- 

ing, he would defend her at the peril of his 
life. The Lady recovering her fpirits from his 
gourteous demeanour, and gazing on her pro= 

tector, 
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tector, faid, fure I have heard ‘that ‘voice he- 

fore! not to my-knowledge, replied Theodore, 

unlefs as I conje&ture thou art the Lady Tfabella, 

merciful heaven! cried fhe, thou art not 

fent in queft of me, art thou? and fayine thofe 

word, fie threw herfelf at his feet, and be- 

fought him not to deliver her up to Manfred. 
To Manfrid! cried Theodore—no, Lady, I have 

once already delivered thee from his tyranny, 
and it fhall fare hard with me now, but I wiff 
place thee out of the reach of his daring. Is 
it poffible, faid fhe, that thou fhouldf be the 
generous unknown ‘whom I met laf nicht in 
the vault of the caftle? fure thou art not a mor- 
tal, but my guardian angel: On my knees let 

ne thank—hold, gentle Princefs, faid Theodore, 

nor demean thyfelf before a poor and friend: 

lefs young man. If heaven has feleétcd me 

for thy deliverer, it will accomplifh its work, 

and ftrengthen my arm in thy caufe——but 

come, Lady, we are too near the mouth of 

the cavern; let-us feck its inmoft recefles: T 
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can have no tranquillity until I have placed thee 

beyond the reach of danger.. Alas! what mean 

you, Sir? faid fhe. Though all our -aGions 

are noble, though your fentiments fpeak. the 

purity of your foul, is it fitting that I fhould 

accompany you alone into thefe perplexed re- 

treats? fhould we be found together, what 

would a cenforious world think of my con- 

duct? I refpect your virtuous delicacy, faid 

Theodore; nor do you harbour a fufpicion that 

wounds my honour. I meant to conduc you 

into the moft private cavity of thefe rocks, 

and then at the hazard of my life to guard 

their entrance againft every living thing. Be- 

fides, Lady, continued he drawing a deep figh, 

beauteous and all perfect as your form is, and 

though my wifhes are not guiltlefs of afpiring, 
r : . } know, my foul is dedicated to another ; and al- 

though a fudden noife prevented Theodore 

from proceeding. “They foon diftinguifhed thefe 

founds, J/abella! What ho! Sfabella! 

trembling. Princefs relapfed. into her former 

the 
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fear. Theodore endeavoured to encou- 

rage her, but in vain. He affured her he 

would die rather than fuffer her to return un- 

der Adanfred’s power; and begging her to re- 

main concealed, he went forth to prevent the 

perfon in fearch of her from approaching. 

At the mouth of the cavern he found an 

armed Knight, difcourfing with a peafant, 

who affured him he had feen a Lady enter the 

pailes of the rock. ‘The Knight was prepar- 

ing to feek her, when Theodore, placing him- 

felf in his way, with his fword drawn, fternly 

forbad him at his peril to advance. And who 

art thou who dareft to crofs my way? faid the 

Knight haughtily. One who does not dare 

more than he will perform, faid Dheodore. I 

feek the Lady J//abella; faid the Knight, and 

efus underfiand fhe has taken refu ge among thefe 
o 

1 

rocks, Impede me not, or thou wilt repent 

having provoked my refentment. "Thy pur- 

pofe is as odious, as thy refentment is con- 

temptible, faid Theodore. Return whence thou 

sate cameli, 



[ 124 ] 
cameft, or we fhall foon know whofe refen- 

ment 1s moftterrible. The ftranger, who was 

the principal Knight that had arrived from the 

marquis of Vicenza, had galloped from Manfred 

as he was bufied in gett sy Lg ae of the 

rincels, and giving various orders to prevent 
¢h into the power of the three Knichts, her fallin g 

‘Their chief had fufpeCted Manfred of being 

vy to the Princefs’s abfconding; and this infult 

from a man, who he concluded was ftatione 

by that Prince to fecrete her, confirming his 

fulpicions, he made no reply, but difcharging ? 

} 14 a blow with his fabre at Theodore, would foon 

have removed all obftruction, if Thecdore, who 

took him for.one of M@anfred’s captains, ‘and 

Who had no fooner given the provocation than 

prepared to fupport it, had not received -the 

firoke on his fhield. The valour that had fo long 

been fmothered in his breaft, broke forth at 

once; he rufhed impetuoufly on the Knight, 
whofe pride and wrath were not lefs power- 

ful incentives to har rdy deeds. The combat.was 
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furious, but not long: Theodore wounded! the 

—— 

Knight in three feveral places, and at laft dif 

armed him as he fainted. with the lofs of blood. 

The peafant, who had fled at the Arf onfet, 

had given the alarm to fome of Manfred’s domef- 

tics, who by his orders were difperfe through 

the foreft in purfuit of J/abella. They came up 

as the Knight fell, whom they foon difcovered 

to be the noble ftranger. Tiheodsre, notwith- 

ftanding his hatred to Manfred, could not be- 

hold the victory he had gained without emo- 

tions of pity and generofity: But he was 

more touched, when he learned the quality of 

his adverfary, and was informed that he was 

no retainer, but an enemy of Adanfred. He 

affifted the fervants of the latter in difarming 

the Knight, and in endeavouring to ftaunch the 

blood that flowed from his wounds. The 

Knight recovering his fpeech, faid in a faine 

and faltering voice, generous foe, we have both 

been in an error: I took thee for an inftru- 

ment of the tyrant; I perceive thou haft made 



the like miftake—it is too Jate for excufes—I 

faint—if J/abella is at hand—call her—I have 

important fecrets to He is dying! faid ene 

of the attendants; has nobody a crucifix about 

them? Andrea, do thou pray over him—fetch 

fome water, faid Theodore, and pour it down his 

throat, while I haften to the Princefs fay- 

ing this, he flew to J/abella, and in few words 

told her modeftly, that he had been fo unfortu- 

nate by miftake as to wound a Gentleman from 

her father’s court, who wifhed e’er he died to 

impart fomething of confequence to her. The 

Princefs, who had been tranfported at hearing 

the voice of Theodore as he called to her to come 

forth, was aftonifhed at what fhe heard. Suffer- 

ing herfelf to be conducted by Theodore, the 

new proof of whofe valour recalled her difperfed 

fpirits, fhe came where the bleeding Knight 

Jay {peechlefs on the ground—but her fears re- 

turned, when fhe beheld the domefties of MZaa- 

fred. She would again have fled, if Zbeodore 

had not made her obferve that they were un- 

armed, 
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armed, and had not threatened them with inftant¢ 

f they fhould dare to feize the Princefs. a. a) bis) rt = v7 bens 

The firanger, opening his eyes, and beholding 

a woman, faid—art thou, pray tell. me truly— 

art thou Jjutella of Vicenza ? I am; faid the: 

good. heaven reftore thee !———Then thou 

then thou faid the Knight, ftrugeling for 

utterance feeit—thy father—give me one— 

oh !.amafement! horror! what do I hear! 

what dol fee! cried Tfabella. My father ! you 

my father !. how came you here, Sir? for hea- 

ven’s fake fpeak oh! run for help, or he 

will. expire !|_~’ Tis moft true faid the wound+ 

ed Knight, exerting all his force; I am Frede- 

vic thy father—-yes, I came to deliver thee 

It will not. be— give me a parting kifs, and 
7 

take Sir, faid Theodore, do not exhauft your- 

felf: fuffer us to convey you to the caftl———~— 

to the caftle! faid J/abella; is there no help 

nearer than the caftle? would you expofe my 

father to the tyrant? if he goes thither, I 

dare not accompany him and yet, can I 

— eave 
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leave him! my child, faid Frederic, it matters 

not for me whither I am carried: A few mi- 

nutes will place me beyond danger but while 

[ have eyes to doat on thee, forfake me not; 

dear [fabella! This brave Knight—I know not 

Sirs 

you will not abandon my child, will you! The- 

who he is, will proteét thy innocence 

dere fhedding tears over his victim, and vowing 

to guard the Princefs at the expence of his life; 

perfuaded Frederic ta fufler himfelf to be con- 

ducted to the caftle. They placed him on a 

horfe belonging to one of the domeftics, after 

binding up. his wounds as well as they were able. 

Theodore marched by his fide; and the afflicted 

Tfabelia, who could not bear to quit him, fols 
* 

Jowed mournfully behind. 
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HE forrowful troop no fooner arrived at 

the caftle, than they were met by Hippe~ 

htaand Matilda, whom Jfabella had fent one. of 

the domettics before to advertife of their ap- 

proach. ‘The Ladies caufing Frederic to be con- 

veyed into the neareft chamber, retired, while 

the furgeons examined his wounds. AZatilda 

blufhing at feeing Theodore and Tjabella together 5 

but endeavoured to conceal it by embracing the 

latter, and condoling with her on her father’s 

mifchance. ‘The furgeons foon came to ac- 

quaint Lippolita that none of the Marquis’s 

wounds were dangerous ; and that he was de- 

firous of feeing his daughter and the Princefles. 

Theodore, under pretence of exprefling his joy at 

_ being freed from his apprehenfions of the com- 
| bat being fatal to Frederic, could not refit the 

u ) 
Ke impulfe 



mpulle of following Afatilda. Uer eyes were 
“ ~ (2 Tf} ha 

fo often caft down or mecting his, that Labella, 

ol 
1 who regarded Tiesdare as attentively as he cazed 

on /daiday foon- divined who the> object was 

that he had told her in the cave wages his 

ateCtions. While this mute fcene pafied, Alip- 

poita demanded of Frederic the caufe of his hav- 

ing taken that myfterious courfe for reclaiming 

his daughter; and threw in various apologies to 

excufe her Lord for the match contracted be- 

tween their children. Frederic, however in- 

ed sah Manfied, was not infenfible to | 

the courtefy and benevolence of Hippolita: But 

he was ihll more ftruck with the lovely form of 

hiatlda, Wifhing to detain them by his bed- 

fiche, EG: informed fiippolita of his ftory. He 

told her, that, while prifoner to the infidels, he 

that his daughter, of whom he 

Led Tearned no news fince his captivity, was 

cetained in-a caflle, where fhe was in danger of 

qlee vate aad fe . 1 tre mot dieadful misfortunes: And that. if 
oe ne 1 san ty be ebtamed his hberty, and repaired to’a wood 

near 
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near ‘Joppa, he would learn more. Alarmed at 

this dream, and incapable of obeying the di- 

rection given by it, his chains became more 

grievous than ever. But while his thoughts 

were occupied on the means of obtaining his 

liberty, he received the agreeable news that the 

confederate Princes, who were warring in Pa- 

leftine, had paid his ranfom. He inftantly fet 

out for the wood that had been marked in his 

dream. For three days he and his attendants 

had wandered in the foreft without feeing a 

human form: But on the evening of the third 

they came to acell, in which they found a ve- 

nerable hermit in the agonies of death. Apply- 

ing rich cordials, they brought the faint-like 

man to.his fpeech. My fons, faid he, I am 

bounden to your charity—but it is in vain—I 

am going to my eternal reft—yet I die with the 

fatisfetion of performing the will of heaven. 

When firft [ repaired to this folitude, after fee- 

ing my country become a prey to unbelievers— 

it is alas! above. fifty years fince I was witnefs 
ea 

ere! to 
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to that dreadful feene! St. Nicholas appeared to 

me, and revealed a fecret, which he bade me 

never difclofe to mortal man, but on my death- 

bed. This is that tremendous hour, and ye are 

no doubt the chofen warriors to whom I was 

ordered to reveal my truft. As foon as ye have 

done the Jaft offices to this wretched corfe, dig 

under the feventh tree on the left-hand of this 

poor cave, and your pains will Oh! good 

heaven receive my foul! With thofe words the 

devout man breathed his laft. By break of day, 

continued Frederic, when we had committed 

the holy relicks to earth, we dug according to 

direction but what was our aftonifhment, 

when about the depth of fix feet we difcovered 

an enormous fabre— the very weapon yonder 

‘nthe court. On the blade, which was then 

partly out of the feabbard, though fince clofed 

by our efforts in removing it, were written the 

following lines no; excufe me, Madam, 

added the Marquis, turning to Hippolita, if I 

repeat them: I refpeét your fex and 

rank, 
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rank, and would not be guilty of offending your 

ear with founds injurious to ought that is dear to 

you—He paufed. Hippolita trembled. She did 

not doubt but Frederic was deftined by heaven 

to accomplifh the fate that feemed to threaten 

her houfe. Looking with anxious fondnefs at 

Matilda, a filent tear flole down her cheek: 

But recolle€ting herfelf, the faid ; proceed, my 

Lord: Heaven does nothing in vain: Mortals 

muft receive its divine behefts with lowlinefs 

and fubmiffion. It is our part to deprecate its 

wrath, or bow to its decrees. Repeat the fen- 

tence, my Lord; we liften refigned. Frederic 

was grieved that he had proceeded fo far. The 

dignity and patient firmnefs of Hippolita pene- 

trated him with refpeét, and the tender filent 

affeCtion with which the Princefs and her daugh- 

ter regarded each other, melted him almoft:to 

tears. Yet apprehenfive that his forbearance to 

obey, would be more alarming, he repeated in 
- 

a faltering and low voice the following lines : 

im 3 44 here 
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Where eer a cafque that fuits this fword 1s found, 

With perils is thy daughter compafs'd round, 

Alfonfo’s blood alone can fave the maid, 
] a And quiet a long refilefs Prince's foade. 

What is there in thefe lines, faid Theodore impa- 

tiently, that affects thefe Princefles ? why were 

they to be fhocked by a myfterious delicacy, 

that has fo little foundation? Your words are 

rude, young man, faid the Marquis; and tho’ 

fortune has favoured you once 

Lord, faid J/abella, who refented Thecdore’s 

warmth, which fhe perceived was dictated by 

my honoured 

his fentiments for AZati/da, difcompofe not your- 

felf for the glofing of a peafant’s fon: He for- 

gets the'reverence he owes you; but he is not 

accuftomed Fippolita, concerned at the heat 

that had arifen, checked Theodore for his bold- 

nefs, but with an air acknowledging his zeal; 

and changing the converfation, demanded of 

Frederic where he had left her Lord? As the 

Marquis was going to reply, they heard a noe 
—._. 

without, 
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without, and rifing to inquire the caufe, /an- 

fred, Jerome, and part of the troop, who had 

met an imperfect rumour of what had happened, 

-entered the chamber. Adanfred advanced haftily 

towards Frederic’s bed to condole with him on 

his misfortune, and to learn the circumftances 

of the combat, when ftarting in an agony of 

terror and amazement, he cried, Ha! what art 

thou? thou dreadful fpectre! is my hour come? 

—my deareft, gracious Lord, cried Aippolita, 

clafping him in her arms, what is it you fee? 

why do you fix your eye-balls thus !—What ! 

cried Manfred breathlefs—doft thou fee nothing, 

Hippolita? is this ghaftly phantom fent to me 

alone—to me, who did not for mercy’s 

fweeteft felf, my Lord, faid /Zippolita, refume 

your foul, command your reafon. There is 

none here, but us, your friends — what is not 

that Alfinfo? cried Manfred: Doft thou not fee 

him? can it be my brain’s delirium r— This ! 

my Lord, faid Hippolita ; this is Theodore, the 

youth who has been fo unfortunate — Theodore! 

kz faid 5 



[ 136 ] 
faid Manfred mournfully, and ftriking his fore- 

head—Theodore, or a phantom, he has unhinged 

the foul of Aanfred—but how comes he here? 

and how comes he in armour ? I believe he went 

in fearch of S/abella: Said Fippolita. Of Tfa- 

bella! {aid Manfred, relapfing into rage—yes, 

but how did he yes, that is not doubtful 

efcape from durance in which I left him? was 

it L/abella, or this hypocritical old Friar, that 

procured his enlargement f—and woulda parent 

be criminal, my Lord, faid Theodore, if he me- 

ditated the deliveiaie of his child? Sercme 

amazed to hear himfeif in a manner accufed by 

his fon, and without foundation, knew not 

what to think. He could not comprehend, 

how Theodore had efcaped, how he came to be 

armed, and to encounter Frederic. Still he 

would not venture to afk any queftions that 

might tend to inflame AZanfred’s wrath againit 

his fon. ‘Ferome’s filence convinced JZ nfred 

that he had contrived Theodore’s releafe—and is 

it thus, thou ungrateful old man, faid the Prince 

4 addreffing 



id 1e Friar, that thou re- addrefing himfelf to th 

aE mine and J7ippolita’s bounties ? And not 

content with traverfing my heart’s neare 

thou armeft thy baftard, and bringeft him into 

my own caftle to infult me! My Lord, faid 

Theodore, you wrong my father: Nor he nor [ 

Je of harbouring a thought againft 

your peace. Is it infolence thus to furrender 

myfelf to your Highnefs’s pleafure? added he, 
cr 

laying his fword refpeCtfully at AZanfred’s feet. 

} 1 ~ ’ ne 

Behold my bofom; ftrike, my Lord, if you 

fufpect that a difloyal thought is lodged there. 

There is not a fentiment engraven on my heart, 
ry. 

lhe oa) . that does not venerate you and your 

grace and fervour with which Theodore uttered 

c? thefe words, intercfted every perfon prefen 

in his favour. Even Adanfred was touched 

yet ftill poffefled with his refemblance to 4/- 

fonfey his admiration was dafhed with fecret hor- 

ror. Rife; faid he ; thy Jife is not my prefent 
Fog ? { 1 ? 

purpofe. But tell me thy hiftory, and how 

thou cameft connected with this old traitor here. 
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My Lord, faid Ferome eagverly———-peace ? im- 

poftor! faid Manfred; I wil not have him 

prompted. My Lord, faid Theodore, I want no 

affiftance: My ftory is very brief. I was car- 

ried at five years of age to Aigiers with my mo- 
ther, who had been taken by corfairs from the 

coaft of Sicily. She died of grief in lefs than 

twelvemonth——the tears cufhed from Ferome’s 

eyes, on whofe countenance a thoufand anxious 

pafiions ftood exprefled. Before fhe died, con- 
tinued Theodore, fhe bound a writing about my 

arm under my garments, which told me I was 

the fon of the Count Falcnara—it is moft true, 

faid “Ferome ; I am that wretched father—again 

F enjoin thee filence: faid Manfred: Proceed. 

I remained in flavery, faid Theodsre, until within 

thefe two years, when attending on my matter 

in his cruizes, I was delivered by a Chriftian 

veffel, which over-powered the pirate; and dif- 

covering myfelf to the captain, he generoufly 

put me on fhore in Sici4y——but alas! inftead 

of finding a father, I learned. that his eftate, 

which 
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which was fituated on the coaft, had, durirg 

his abfence, been laid wafte by the Rover, who 

had carried my mother and me into captivity : 

That his caftle had been burnt to the ground, 

and that my father on his return had fold what 

remained, and was retired into religion in the 

kingdom of Naples, but where no man could 

inform me, Deftitute and friendlefs, hopelefs 

almoft of attaining the tranfport of a parent’s 

embrace, I took the firft opportunity of fetting 

fail for Naples, from whence, within thefe fix 

days, I wandered into this province, ftill fup- 

porting myfelf by the labour of my hands ; nor 

until yefter-morn did I believe that heaven had 

referved any lot for me but peace of mind and 

contented poverty. This, my Lord, 1s Theo- 

dore’s ftory. I am blefled beyond my hope in 

finding a father ; Iam unfortunate beyond my 

defert in having incurred your Highnefs’s dif- 

-pleafure. He ceafed. A murmur of appro- 

bation gently arofe from the audience. ‘This is 

not all; faid Frederic: 1 am bound in honour 

to 



to add what he fuppreffes. Though he is mo- 

deft, I muft be generous he is one of the 

braveft youths on Cbriflian cround. °He is 

warm too; and from the fhort knowledge I 

have of him, 7 will pledge myfelf for his vera- a 

city: If what he reports of himfelf were not 

true, he would not utter it—and for me, youth, 

T honour a franknefs which becomes thy birth. 

But now, and thou ‘didft offend me: Yet the 

noble blood which’ flows in thy Veins, may well 

be allowed to boil out, when it has fo recently 

traced itfelf to its fource. Come, my Lord 

[turning to Avanfred) if I can pardon him, 

furely you may: It is not the youth’s fault, ‘if 

you took him for a fpe€tre. This bitter taunt 

galied the foul of Adenfred. If beings from an- 

htily, have power 

to imprefs Iny mind with awe, it is more than 

living man can do; nor could a ftripling’s arm 

— my Lord, interrupted Hifpaita, your eueft 

nas occafion for repofe : Shall we not leave him 

to his reft? Saying this, and taking Manfred by 

the 
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the hand, fhe took leave of Frederic, and led 

the company forth. The Prince, not forry to 

verfation, which recalled to mind the 

difcovery he had made of his moft fecret fenfa- 

tions, fuffered him‘elf to. be canducted to his 

own apartment, after permitting Theodore, tho’ 

under engagement to return to the cafile on the 

f di nr  } IOWUNa Nar cladly cal morrow {a condition the young man gladly ac- 

cepted} to retire with his father to the convent. 

Matilda and Ijfabella were too much occupied 

with their own reficctions, and too little con- 

tent with each other, to wifh for farther con- 

verfe that night. “They feparated each to he 

chamber, with more exprefions of ceremony 

and fewer of affection, than had pafled between 

them fince their childhood. 

If they parted with fma ll cordiality, they did 

but meet with greater impatience, as foon as the 

fun was rifen. “heir minds were in a fituation 

that excluded fleep, and each recollected a thou- 

fand queftions which fhe wifhed fhe had put to 

the other overnight. AZatzlda reflected that Z/a- 

bella 
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bella had been twice delivered by Theodore in very 

critical fituations, which fhe could not believe 

accidental. His eyes, it was true, had been fix- 

ed on her in Frederzc’s chamber; but that might 

have been to difguife his paffion for J/abella from 

the fathers of both. It were better to clear 

this up She wifhed to know the truth, left 

fhe fhould wrong her friénd by entertaining a 

paffion for J/abella’s lover. “Thus jealoufy prompt- 

ed, and at the fame time borrowed an excufe 

from friendfhip to juftify its curiofity. 

Labeka, not lefs reftlefs, had better founda- 

tion for her fulpicions. Both Thesdare’s tongue 

and eyes had told her his heart was engazed— 

it was true—yet perhaps Adatilda might not.cor- 

refpond to nis pafion—fhe had ever appeared: 

infenfible to love: All her thoughts were fet 

on heaven—why did I diffuade her? faid Yabella 

to herfelf: 1 am punifhed for my generofity— 

but when did they meet? wheie/—it cannot 

be: Ihave deceived myfelf—perhaps laft mght 

was the frft time they ever beheld. cach, other; 

—it 
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—it muft be fome other object that has prepof- 

felled his affections—if itis, I am not fo un- 

happy, as I thought; if it is not my friend 

Matilda—how ! can I ftoop to with for the af- 

fection of a man, who rudely and unneceflari- 

ly acquainted me with his indifference? and 

that at the very moment in which common 

courtefy demanded at leaft expreffions of civi- 

lity, I will go to my dear Aatilda, who will 

confirm me in this becoming pride——man is 

falfe—I will advife with her on taking the veil : 

She will rejoice to find me in this difpofition ; 

and I will acquaint her that I no longer oppofe 

her inclination for the cloyfter. In this frame 

of mind, and determined to open her heart en- 

tirely to AZatilda, fhe went to that Princefs’s 

chamber, whom fhe found already drefled, and 

leaning penfively on her arm. This attitude, fo 

correfpondent to what fhe felt herfelf, revives 

Ffabella’s fufpicions, and deftroyed the confidence | 

fhe had purpofed to place in her friend. They 

blufhed at meeting, and were too much no- 

vices 



to difguife th - fenfations with addrefs. 

fome unmeat! 62 gueftions and replies, 

Matilda demanded of Lfabella the caufe of her 

fiicht? the latter, who had almoft forgotten 
" 

Manfred’s paffion, fo entirely was fhe eccupied 

by her own, concluding that A/Zat/da referred to 

her Jaft efcape from the convent, which had oc- 

cafioned the eyents of the preceding evening, 

replied, Martelli brought si to the convent 

was dead—oh! faid 

her, Branca has explatned 

ig me faint, fhe ‘cried out, 

and //artelli who had come 

for the ufual dole to the caftle—and what made 

you faint? faid /abella, indifferent to the reft. 

Vatilda bluihed, 

he was fitting in 

what criminal? 

man; faid AZaiida--1 

young man that—w heodore? {aid Labe 

» We af gee = : Caeuxr hh, kes; aniwered if roijaw him 

; ae al 1 kd aes fn 
I do not know i > had oiended my fa- 

ther 
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‘ther—but as he has been of fervice to you, I 
am glad my Lord has pardoned him—ferved 
me? replied [/abella; do you term it ferving me, 
to wound my father, and almoft*cccafion his 
death ! Though it is but fince yefterday that 
am blefled with Knowing a parent, I hope A/Za- 
tilda does not think I am fuch a ftranger to 
filial tendernefs as not to refent the boldnefs of 
that audacious youth, and that it is impoflible 
for me ever to feel any affection for one who 

dared to lift his arm againft the author of 

my being. No, M€atilda, my heart abhors him; 
and if you ftill retain the friendfhip for me that 
you have vowed from your infancy, you will 
deteft a man who has been on the point of 
making me miferable for ever. Matilda held 

down her head, and replied ;. I hope my dear- 
eft J/abella does not doubt her Matilda’s friend- 

fhip: Inever beheld that youth until yefterday ; 

he is almoft a ftranger to me: But as the fur- 
geons have pronounced your father out of dan- 

ger, you ought not to harbour uncharitable re: 

L fentment 
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fentment againft one, who I am perfuaded did 

not know the Marquis was related to you, 

You plead his caufe very pathetically, faid //a- 

bella, confidering he is fo much a ftranger to you! 

I am miftaken, or he returns your charity. What 

mean you? faid Afatilda. Nothing: Said Ifa- 

bella, repenting that fhe had given AZati/da a hint 

of Zheodore’s inclination for her. “hen chang- 

ing the difcourfe, fhe afked Aatilda what occa- 

fioned Manfred to take Theodore for a fpectre? 

Blefs me, faid AZatida, did not you obferve 

his extreme refemblance to the portrait of //- 

fonfo in the gallery ? 1 took notice of it to Bianca 

even before I faw him in armour; but with the 

helmet on, he is the very image of that picture. 

I do not much obferve pictures; faid S/abella: 

Much Jefs have I examined this young ‘man fo 

ah ! , 

but let me 

attentively as you feem to have done 

Matilda, your heart is in danger 

warn you as a friend—he has owned to me that 

he is in love; it cannot be with you, for yef- 

terday was the firft time you ever met was 

it 
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it not? certainly: replied Matilda; but why 
does my deareft J/abella conclude from any thing 
I have faid, that--the paufed—then continuing ; 
he faw you firft, andI am far from having the 
vanity to think that my little portion of charms 
could engage a heart devoted to you—may you 
be happy, J/abella, whatever is the fate of AZa- 
tilda! My lovely friend, faid Tfabella, whofe 
heart was too honeft to refift a kind exprefli- 
on, it is you that Theodore admires ; I faw it; 
ZI am perfuaded of it; nor fhall a thought of my 
own happinefs fuffer me to interfere with yours. 
This franknefs drew tears from the gentle Afa- 
tilda; and jealoufy that fora moment had raifed 
a coolnefs between thefe amiable maidens, foon 
gave way to the natural fincerity and candour 

| of their fouls. Each confefled to the other the 
imprefhon that Theodore had made on her; and 
this confidence was followed by a ftrugele of 

| generofity, each infifting on yielding her claim 
| to her friend. At length, the dignity of Tfabella’s 

“Virtue remi ding her of the preference which 
L2 Theodore 
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1 WH@0G07TE DAG AMMOwW CCCI clared for her rival, made 

her determine to conquer her paffion, and cede 

bic& to ber friend. 

ies r  e woken 5 7 7s Ss ‘4 
this conteit of amity 5 Hib palita encvefr= 

, } Le es nN . ~s : 
ed her daughter’s chamber. Madam, faid fhe: 

to Jfabell2a, you have fo much _ tendernefs . for 

Matilda, and intereft yourlelf fo kindly in what- 

ever affects our wretched houfe, that I can have 

no. fecrets with my child, which are not 

or youto-hear. The Princefles were all 

attention and anxiety. Know then, Madam, 
4 ft 

you, my deareft ddZa- 

cing convinced by all the. events. of 

two laft ominous days, that heaven pur- 

of QOtranta faould pafs from 
. ~ Tr 

hands into thofe of the Marquis f7e- 

I have been perhaps  infpired with the 

ht of averting our total deftruCtion by the {Ui avelbule WOLE cruction DY tne 

union of our rival houfes. . With this view I 

seen propofing to Adanfred my Lord to ten- 
rs 

4 at + Py oe on fra Shine a ear, dear child to Frederic your father 
, 

cried Matilda—good hea- 



vens | my gracious mother—and have you nam- 
§ a oP et | tS . Oa LJ; i ¥ ed it to my father? I have: Said Eippolita : 

x . , gone to break it to “in Marquis.’ Ah! wretch- 

ed Princefs! cried J/alella; what haft thou done! 
what ruin has thy inadvertent soodnefs been’ pre- 

- ed 1s Pd Pp 
/ paring for thyfelf, for me, and for‘ 2atthda 

Ruin from me to you and to my child! faid 

Fiippolita:; what can this mean? Alas! faid 

Labella, the purity of your own heart prevents 

your feeing the depravity of others. Manfred, 

your Lord, that impious man 

Fiippolita, you muft not in my prefence, young 
I 

Jady, mention 4 4anfred with difrefpe&t: He 7 

my lorda ‘ttnitbands and—will not long be fo, 

faid eli ifhis wicked purpofes can be carried 

into execution. This language amazes: me; 

faid FHippolita. Your feeling, Habella, is warm ; 

but until this hour I never knew it betray you 

Tod 

into intemperance. What deed of Afanfred au- 

thorizes you’ to treat him as a murderer; an 

affafin? Thou virtuous, and too credulous Prin- 

L 3 cefs ! 
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cefs! replied Zabella; it is not thy life he aims 

at—it is to feparate himfelf from thee! to di- 

vorce thee! to—-to divorce me! to divorce 

my mother! cried Hippolita and Matilda at once 
yes; faid Jabella; and to compleat his crime, 

he meditates I cannot fpeak it! What can 

furpafs what thou haft already uttered? faid 
Matilda. Hippolita was filent. Grief choaked 

her {fpeech; and the recollection of AZanfred’s 

Jate ambiguous difcourfes confirmed what fhe 

heard. Excellent, dear Lady! Madam! Mo- 

ther! cried J/abella, flinging herfelf at Hip- 

polita’s feet in a tranfport of paffion; truft me, 

believe me, I will die a thoufand deaths fooner 

than confent to injure you, than yield to fo odious 
——oh !———This is too much! cried Fippolita : 
What crimes does one crime fugeeft! rife, dear 

Jfabella; | do not doubt your virtue. Oh! Aa 

tilda, this ftrcke is too heavy for thee! weep 
not, my child; and not a murmur, I charge 

thee. Remember, he is ¢/y father ftill !——but 

you are my mother too; faid Aatilda fervently ; 

and 



[6151] 
and you are virtuous, you are cuiltlefs! Oh! 

muft not I, muft not I complain? You muft 

not: Said Hippolita—come, all will yet be well. 

Manfred, in the agony for the lofs of thy bro- 

ther, knew not what he faid: perhaps J/abella 

mifunderftood him: His heart is good—and, 

my child, thou knoweft not all! There is a 

deftiny hangs over us; the hand of Providence 

is ftretched out—Oh! could I but fave thee 

from the wreck ! yes, continued fhe in a 

firmer tone ; perhaps the facrifice of myfelf ma ; bs y 

atone for all—I will go and offer myfelf to this 

divorce—it boots not what becomes of me. I 

will withdraw into the neighbouring monaftery, 

and wafte the remainder of life in prayers and 

! Thou 

art as much too good for this world, faid //a- 

tears for my child and —the Prince 

bella, as Manfred is execrable—but think not, 

Lady, that thy weaknefs fhall determine for 

me. I fwear, hear me all ye angels—ftop, I 

adjure thee ; cried Hippolita: Remember thou 

doft not depend on thyfelf ; thou haft a father 

L 4 —my 
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-—my father is too pious, too noble, interrupted 

Habella, to command an impious deed. But 

fhould he command it; can a father enjoin a 

curfed act? J] was contraGted to the fon?. can 

I wed the father?——no, Madam, no; force 

fhould not drag’me to Manjred’s hated bed: I 

Joath him, I abhor him: Divine and human 

Jaws forbid—and my friend, my deareft 4/a- 

tilda! would I wound her tender foul by injuring 

her adored mother? my own mother—TI never 

have known another—Oh |! fhe isthe mother of 

both! cried Adatilda: Can we, can we, Vfa- 

bella, adore her too much? My lovely children, 

faid the touched /77ppolita, your tendernefs over- 

powers me—but I muft not give way toit. It 

is not ours to make election for ourfelves: Heas 

ven, our fathers, and our hufbands muft decide 

for us. lave patience until you ‘hear what 

Manfred and Frederic have determined. If thé 

Marquis accepts AZatilda’s hand, I know fhe 

will readily obey. Heaven may interpofe and 

prevent the reft, What means my child? con- 

tinued 
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‘tinued fhe, feeing Matilda fall at her feet with a 

flood of fpeecchlefs tears —— but no; anfwer 

ne not, my daughter: I muft not hear a word 

againft the pleafure of thy father. Oh! doubt 

riot my obedience, my dreadful obedience to him 

and to you! faid Matilda. But can i, -moft re- 

fpected of women, can I experience all this ten- 

dernefs, this world of goodneis, and conceal’a 

thought from the beft of mothers? What art 

thou, going to utter? faid Sabella trembling. 

Recolleé& thyfelf, dZatida. No, Tjabella, {aid 

the Princefs, I fhould not deferve this incom- 

parable parent, if the inmoft recefles of my foul 

harboured a thought without her permifiion—- 

nay, I have offended her; I have {ufteredsa 

paffion to enter my heart without her avowal— 

but here I difelaim it; here | vow to heaven 

and her—My child! my child! faid £2ippolita, 

what words are thefe! what new calamities has 

fate in ftore for us! Thou, a paflion! Thou, 

in this heur of deftruction—Oh! I fee all my 

guilt! faid Avaiilde. I abhor myfelf, if I cot 

my 
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my mother a pang. She is the deareft thing I 

have on earth—oh! I will never, never behold 

him more! Sabella, faid Hippolita, thou art con- 

fcious to this unhappy fecret, whatever it is. 

Speak — what! cried AZatilda, have I fo for- 

feited my mother’s love, that fhe will not per- 

mit me even to fpeak my own guilt? oh! wretch- 

ed, wretched AZatilda! Thou art too cruel; 

faid Fabella to Hippelita: Cant thou behold this 

anguifh of a virtuous mind, and not commife- 

vate it? Not pity my child! faid Aippolta; 

catching A%atilda in her arms—Oh! I know 

fhe is good, fhe is all virtue, all tendernefs, 

and. duty. Ido forgive thee, my excellent, my 

only hope! The Princeffes then revealed to 

Fippolitta their mutual inclination for Theodore, 

and the purpofe of //abella to refign him to Ada- 

tilda. Hippolita blamed their imprudence, and 

fhewed them the tmprobability that either father 

would confent to beftow his heirefs on» fo poor 

aman, though nobly born. Some comfort. it 

eave her. to find their pafhon of fo recent a dates 

and 
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and that Theodore had had but little caufe.to ful- 

pect it in either.. She ftrictly enjoined them to 

avoid all correfpondence with him. This AZa 

tilda fervently promifed: But J/abelia, who flat- 

tered herfelf that fhe meant no more than. to 

Promote his union with her friend, could not 

determine to avoid him ; and made no reply. I 

will go to the convent, faid Hippolita, and or- 
der new mafles to be faid. for a deliverance 

from thefe. calamities. —Oh ! my mother, faid 

Matilda, you mean to quit us: You mean. to 
take fanctuary, and to give my father an oppor- 
tunity of purfuing .his fatal intention. Alas! 

on my knees I fupplicate ydu to forbear——~ 

will you leave mea prey to Frederic? I will 

follow you to the convent—Be at peace, my 

child: faid Hippolita: I will return inftantly: 

T will never abandon thee, until I know it is the 

will of heaven, and for thy benefit. Do not 

deceive me: faid Matilda. I will not marry 

Frederic until thou commandett it-—Alas ! What 

will become of me? Why that exclamation? 

faid 
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faid Hippohta. I have promifed thee to return 

—— ah! my mother, Aer eee Matilda, flay 

and fave me from myfelf. A frown from 

thee can do more than all my father’s feve- 

rity. I have given away my heart, and you 

alone can make me recal it. No more: Said 

fiippolita: thou muft not relapfe, Matilda. 1 

can quit Theodore, faid fhe, but muft I wed 

another? let me attend thee to the altar, and 

hut myfelf from the world for ever. ‘Thy fate 

depends on thy father; faid Hippolita: I have 

ul beftowed my tendernefs, if it has taught t 

to revere aught beyond him. Adieu! my child: 
+t 
i go to pray for thee. 

~e 

bad tin real al e was to demand of “e- 

rome, whether in confcience fhe might not con- 

fent to the divorce. She had oft urged Afan- 

fred to refign the principality, which the deli- 

eacy of her confcience rendered an hourly bur- 

then to her. Thefe fcruples concurred to make 

the feparation from her hufband appear lefs 

dread - 
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dreadful to her, than it would have feemed 

in any other fituation. 

Ferome, at quitting the caftle overnight, had 

queftioned Theodore feverely why he had accufed 

him to. Manfred of bess privy to his efcape. 

Theodore owned it had been with defign to pre- 

vent Manfred’s {ufpicion from alighting on Ma- 

téda; and added, the holinefs of Ferome’s life 

and character fecured him from the tyrant’s 

wrath. ‘Jerome was heartily grieved to difcover VCE 

3 

his fon’s inclination for that Princefs ; and leav- 

ing him to his reft; promifed in the morning 

to acquaint him with important reafons for con- 

quering his paffion. Thesdore, like S/abella, was 

too recently acquainted with parental authority 

to fubmit to its decifions againft the impulfe of 

his heart. He had little curiofity to learn the 

Friar’s reafons, and lefs difpofition to obey 

them. The lovely AZatida had made ftronger 

imprefions on him than filial affeftion. All 

night he pleafed himfelf with vifions of love; 

and it was not till late after the morning-office, 

that 
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that he recollected the Friar’s commands to xtc 

tend him at 4/fonfo’s tomb. 

Young man, faid Yerome, when he faw him, 

this tardinefs does not pleafe me. Have a fa- 

ther’s commands already fo little weight? Theo- 

dore made awkward excufes, and attributed his 

delay to having overflept himfelf. And on 

whom were thy dreams employed? faid the 

Friar fternly. His fon blufhed. Come, come, 

refumed the Friar, inconfiderate youth, this 
muft not be: Eradicate this guilty paffion from 
thy breaft—guilty paffion! cried Theodore : Can’ 

guilt dwell with innocent beauty and virtuous 

modefty ? It is finful, replied the Friar, to che- 

rifh thofe whom heaven has doomed to deftruc- 

tion. A tyrant’s race muft be {wept from the 

earth to the third and fourth generation. Will 

heaven vifit the innocent for the crimes of the 

cuilty? faid Theodore. The fair Matilda has 

virtues enough—to undo thee: Interrupted Te- 

rome. Hatt thou fo foon forgotten that twice 

ther.favage Manfred has pronounced thy fen- 

tence ? 
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tence’? Nor have I forgotten, Sir, faid Teo 
dorey that the charity of his dauchter delivered 
me from his power. I can forget injuries, but 
never benefits. The injuries thou haf received 
from Manjfred’s race, {aid the Friar, are beyond 
what thou canft conceive.—Reply not, but view 
this holy image! Beneath this marble monu- 
ment reft the afhes of the good Alfinfo; a 
Prince adorned with every virtue: The father 
of his people! the delicht of mankind! Kneel, 
head ftrone bov, and lift, while a father un- 
folds a tale of horror, that will expel every 
fentiment from thy foul, but. fenfationsof {,< 

cred vengeance—Alfonjo! much injured Prince ! 
Jet thy unfatisfied fhade fit awful on the troubled 
air, while thefe trembling lips—ha! who comes 
there ? The moft wretched cf women! faid 

Eippolita, entering the choir. Good Father, 

art thou at leifure? but why. this kneeling 

youth ? what means the horror imprinted on 
each countenance ? why at. this venerable tomb 

—-alas! haft thou feen aught ?. We were pour- 

4 ing 
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ing forth our orifons to heaven, -replied. the 

Friar with fome confufion, to put an end to the 

woes of this deplorable province. Join with us, 

Lady! thy fpotlefs foul may obtain an exemp- 
i 

tion from the judgments which the portents of 

thefe days but ‘too Lincsbie ly denounce againft 

thy houfe. JI pray fervently to heaven to diver 

them: faid the pious Princefs. “Thou knoweft 

it has been the occupation of my life to wreft a 

bleffing for my Lord and my harmlefs children— aiid 

One alas! is taken from me! would heaven but 

hear me for my poor J@atilda! Father !) inter- 

blefs her: Cried 

Theodore with rapture—Be dumb, rafh youth! 

cede for her !—Every heart will 

{aid Ferome. And thou fond Princefs contend 

not with the Powers above! The Lord giveth, 

and the Lord taketh away: Blefs his -holy 

name, and fubmit to his decrees. I do moft 

devoutly: Said Hzppelita: But will he not fpare 

my only comfort? muft Adatilda perifh too?— 

ah! Father, I came—but difmifs thy fon. No 

ar but thine muft hear what I have to utter. i \ 2 

May 
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May heaven grant thy every with, moft excel- 
lent Princefs! faid Zheodore retiring, “Ferome 
frowned. 

fiippolita then acquainted the Friar with the 
propofal fhe had fuggefted to Manfred, his ap- 
probation of it, and the tender of Matilda that 
he was gone to make to Frederic. ‘Ferome could 
not conceal his diflike of the motion, which he 

covered under pretence of the improbability that 
Frederic, the neareft of blood to Alfonfo, and 

who was come to claim his fuce cefion, would 

yield to an alliance with the ufurper of his richt, 

But nothing could equal the perple xity of the 
Friar, when Hippolita confefled: her readinefs 

ane hi not to oppofe the feparation, and demanded his 
opinion on the legality of her acquiefcence. 
The Friar catched eagerly at her requeit of his 
advice, and without explaining his averfion to 

the propofed marriage of Adanfred and Ifabella, 

he painted to Hippolita in the moft alarming 

colours the finfulnefs of her confent, denounced 

judgments againft her if fhe complied, and 

ene { M joined 
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oined her in the fevereit terms to treat any J 
fuch propofition with every mark of indignation 

and refufal. 

Manfred, in the mean time, had broken his 

purpofe to /rederic, and propofed the double 

marriage. That weak Prince, who had been 

ftruck with the charms of AZziz/da, liftened but 

too eaverly to the offer. He forgot his enmity 

to Manfred, whom he faw but little hope of 

difpoflefiing by force; and flattering himfelf that 

no iflue might fucceed from the union of his 

daughter with the Tyrant, he looked upon his 

own fuceeflion to the principality as facilitated 

by wedding Matilda. He made faint oppofition 

to the propofal ; affecting, for form only, not 

to acquiefce unlefs Azppoalita fhould confent to 

the divorce. Manfred took that upon himfelf. 

‘Tranfported with his fuccefs, and impatient te 

fee himfelf in a fituation to expect fons, he 

haftened to his wife’s apartment, determined to 

extort her compliance. He learned with indig- 

nation that fhe was abfent at the convent. His 

ouHlt 
a 
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guilt fuggefted to him that the had proba- 

bly been informed by Zadella of his purpofe, 

He doubted whether her retirement to the con- 

vent did not import an intention of remaining 

there, until fhe could raife obftacles to theit 

divorce ; and the fufpicions he had already en- 

tertained of ‘Fereme, made him apprehend that 

the Friar would not only traverfe his views, but 

might have infpired Hippolita with the refolution 

of taking fanGuary. Impatient to unravel this 

clue, and to defeat its fuccefs, Manfred hakened 

to the convent, and arrived there, as the Fria: 

was earneftly exhorting the Princefs never to 

yield to the divorce. 

Madam, faid AZanfred, what bufinefs drew 

you hither? why did you not await my return 

from the Marquis? I came to implore a blef- 

fing on your councils: Replied Hippolita. My 
councils do not need a Friar’s intervention: 

Said Adanfred 

hoary traitor the only ene whom you delight to 

and of all men living is that 

confer with? Profane Prince! faid Jerome; is 

+ M 2 it 
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it at the altar that thou chufeft to infult the fers 

vants of the altar?—but, Aanfred, thy impious 

{ehemes are known. Heaven and this virtuous 

Lady know them nay, frown not, Prince. 

The church defpifes thy menaces. Her thun- 

ders will be heard above thy wrath. Dare to 

proceed in thy curft purpofe of a divorce, until 

her fentence be known, and here J lance her 

Anathema at thy head. Audacious rebel! faid 

Manfred, endeavouring to conceal the awe with 

which the Friar’s words infpired him; Doft 

thou prefume to threaten thy lawful Prince? 

Thou art no lawful Prince; faid Jerome; thou 

art no Prince—go, difcufs thy claim with Fre- 

deric; and when that is done it is done: 

Replied Manfred: Frederic accepts Matiida’s 

hand, and is content to wave his claim, unlefs 

T have no male iflue—as he fpoke thofe words, 

sree drops of blood fell from the nofe of Al- 

fonfo’s ftatue. Manfred turned pale, and the 

Princefs funk on her knees. Behold! faid the 

Friar; mark this miraculous indication that the 

blood 
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blood of A/fenfo will never mix with that of 
Lanfred 2 My Alanfy ed ? My 

let us fubmit ourfelves to heaven. 

gracious Lord, faid Hippotta, 

‘Think: not 

thy ever obedient wife rebels againft thy autho- 

rity. I have no will but that of my Lord and 

the church. To that revered tribunal let us 

appeal. It does not depend on us to burft the 

bonds that unite us. If the church fhall ap- 

prove the. diffolution of our marriage, be it fo 

—I have but few years, and thofe of forrow to 

pafs. Where can they be worn away fo well 

sas at the foot of this altar, in prayers for thine 

and Matilda’s fafety ?—but thou fhalt not remain 

here until then: Said Adanfred. Repair with me 

to the caftle, and-there I will advife on the 

proper meafures for a divorce; but this med- 

dling Friar comes not thither: My hofpitable 

and 

for thy Reverence’s offspring, continued he, I 

roof fhall never more harbour a traitor 

banifh him from my dominions. He, I ween, 

is no facred perfonage, nor under the protection 

ef the church. Whoever weds Ladella, it fhall 

M 2 not 
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not be Father Falconara’s ftarted up fon. They: 

ftart up, faid the Friar, who are fuddenly be- 

held in the feat of lawful Princes; but they 

wither away like the grafs, and their place 

knows them no more. Manfred cafting a look 

of fcorn at the Friar, led Aippolita forth; but 

at the door of the church, whifpered one of ‘his 

attendants to remain concealed about the con- 

vent, and bring him inftant notice, if any one 

from the caftle fhould repair thither. 

6. AoA Pay, 

VERY reflexion which Manfred made on 

the Friar’s behaviour, confpired to perfuade 

him that “Jerome was privy to an amour between 

Labella and Theodore. But Ferome’s new pre- 

fumption, fo diffonant from his former meek- 

nefs, fuggefted ftill deeper apprehenfions. The 

Prince even fufpeCted that the Friar depended 

on fome fecret fupport from Frederic, whofe ar- 

rival 



rival coinciding with. the novel appearance of 

Theodore feemed to befpeak a correfpondence. 

Still more was he troubled with the refemblance 

of Theodore to Alfonfo’s portrait. ‘The latter he 

knew had unqueftionably died without iffue. 

Frederic had confented to beftow #aecdlla on him. 

‘Ehefe contradictions agitated his mind with 

numberlefs pangs. He faw but two methods of 

extricating himfelf from his difficulties, The 

one was to refign his dominions to the Marquis 

Pride, ambition, and his reliance on an- 

cient prophecies, which had pointed out a poi- 

fibility of his preferving them to his pofterity, 

combated that thought. The other was to 

prefs his marriage with fjatelia. _ After long ru- 

minating on thefe anxious thoughts, as he 

marched filently with Aippolita to the caftle, he 

at laf difcourfed with that Princefs on the fub- 

ject of his difguiet, and ufed every infinuating 

and plaufible argument to extract her confent 

to, even her promile of promoting the divorce 

Hippolita needed little perfuafion to bend her to 

M 4 his 



his pleafure. She endeavoured to win him Ovei 

to the meature of refignine his dominions 3 but 

her exhortations fruitlefs, fhe aflured 0g 

him, that as far as her confcience would allow, 

fhe would raife no oppofition to a feparation, PI i me 
; 188 though without: better founded {cruples than 

what he ve dged, fhe would not engage to 
waiat he yet allec ne would no 6°%S 
be active in demanding it 

a io 

1 his compliance, though inadequate, 1aGe Was 

fufAcient to raife Manfrea’s hopes. He trufted 
that his power and wealth would eaj ily advance 
his fuit at the court of Rome, whither he refoly- 

ed to engage Frederic to take a journey on pur- 

pofe. That Prince had difcovered fo much paf- 
fion for Adatilda, that Manfred hoped to obtain 
all he wifhed by holding out or withdrawing his 
dauchter’s char rms, according as the Marquis 
fhould appear more or lefs dif pofed to co-operate 
in his views. Even the abfence of Frederic 
would be a material point gained, until he could 
take farther meafures for his fecurity. 

Dif mifing 
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 Difmiffine Hippolita to her apartment, he re> 

great hall through which he was to pafs, he 

met Sianca.’ That damfel he knew was in the 

. aan | oa omg, Sed a 7 re ™ connaence of both the youne Ladies. It imme 

3 5} Cerrread ¥Y Rann ta i9f¢ her } fr ye diately occurred to him to fift her on the fubsect 

See oye tp th Ae Sioa Tha 3 gh se a ahs Se aH O1 Ljabella ana £)é€0Gore. Cahiing het afide into 

h TA Dale # = ape scenes sagt ? the recels of the oriel window of the hall, and 
leat iter 0 ys xrith +44 Lain foothing- her with manv fai 

e J 

pal hae } Pee oe Po ef at eae Pics # Paes : 7 , 
mues, ne aemandeda oj ner whneinet fhe knew 

} yy let eae |} 

ougnt of the itate of I/abelia’s affections. I! 

my Lord! no, my Lord——yes, my Lord— 

poor Lady! the is wonderfully alarmed about 

her father’s wounds; but I fcll her he will do 

well, don’t your Highnefs think fo? I do not 

afk you, replied Manfred, what fhe thinks about 

her father: But you are in her fecrets : Come, 

be a good girl and tell me; is there any young 

man —ha !—you underftand me-—— Lord ble{s 

me! underftand your Highnefs, no, notI: 1 

told her a few vulnerary herbs and repofe— H 

am not tal King, replied the Prince impatiently, oy 

about 
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about her father: I know he will do well—— 

Blefs me, I rejoice to hear your Highnefs fay 

fo; for though I thought it not night to let my 

young Lady defpond, methought his Greatnefs 

had a wan look, and a fomething—I remember 

vhen young Ferdinand was wounded by the /e- 

77et1Gn 

terrupted Adanfred ; but here, take this jewel, 

Thou anfwereft from the point, in- 

perhaps that may fix thy attention—nay, no re- 

verences; my favour fhall not flop here 

come, tell me truly; how ftands //adeia’s heart. 

Well ! your Highnefs has fuch a way! faid 

Bianca—to be fure but can your Highnefs 

keep a fecret? if it fhould ever come out of 

your lips ——— it fhall not, it fhall not: Cried 

Manfred—nay, but fwear, your Highnefs— by 

my halidame, if it fhould ever be known that 

I faid 

my Lady Tfabell ella ever much afteCtioned my 

why, truth is truth, I do not think 

yet he was a fweet 

Iam fure, if I had 

been a Pyincefs—but blefs.me! I muft attend 

I my 

roung Lord your Son y g ) 

youth as one fhould fee 
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my Lady Aaiilda; fhe will marvel what is be- 

flay ; cried’ Manfred, thow hatt 

not fatisfied my queftion. Haft thou ever car- 

come of me 

ied any meflage, any letter———-I! good gra- 

cious! cried Bianca; I carry a letter? I would 

not to be a Queen. I hope your Highness 

thinks, though I am poor, I am honeft— did 

your Highnefs never hear what Count Marfigli 

offered me, when he came a wooing to my 

Lady Matilda? I have not leifure, faid AdZan- 

Fred, to hiften to thy tales. I do not queftion 

thy honeity: But it is thy duty to conceal no- 

thing from me. How long has Jabella been 

acquainted with Theodore ? Nay, there is no- 

thing can efcape your Highnefs! faid Bianca— 

not that I know any thing of the matter—Yiheo- 

dere, to be fure, is a proper young man, and, 

as my Lady Adatilda fays, the very image. of 

good Aljonfo: Has not your Highnefs remarked 

it? yes, yes, — no —thou tortureft me: Said 

Manfred: Where did they meet ? when? —— 

who! My Lady Adntida? faid Bianca, No 
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no, not Matilda: Wabella; when did Jfabella, 

firft become acquainted with this Theodore ? Vir- 

gin Mary! {aid Bianca, how fhould I know? 

Thou doft know; faid Manfred; and I mu 

know; [ will—Lord! your Highnefs is not 

jealous of young Theadore! {aid Bianca——jea- 

lous! no, no: Why fhould I be jealous ?— 

perhaps I mean to unite them—if I were fure 

Lfabella would have no repugnance repug- 

nance! no, I'll warrant her; faid Bianca; he 

is as comely a youth as ever trod on Chriftian 

ground: We are all in love with him, there is 

not a foul in the caftle, but would be rejoiced 

to have him for our Prince I mean, when 

it fhall pleafe heaven to call your Highnefs to 

itfelf —indeed! faid AZanfred; has it gone fo 

far! oh! this cerfed Friar ! but I muft not 

0, Bianca, attend Sabella; but I 

ee thee, not a word of what has _pafled. 

Find out how fhe is affected towards Theodore : 

bring me gocd news, and that ring has a com- 

panion, Wait at the foot of the winding ftair- 

fe: 
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cafe: Lam going to vifit the Marquis, and wif 

talk farther with thee at my return. 

Manfred, after fome general converfation, 

} 
dal 

EK nicl g 
idefired Frederic to difmifs the two its his 

companions, having to talk with him on urgent 
affairs. As foon as they were alone, he began 

in artful guife to found the Marguis on the 

fubject of Matilda ; and finding him difpofed to 
his with, he let drop hints on the difficulties 
that would attend the celebration of their mar- 

unlefs—at that inftant Bianca burft into 

‘the room with a wildnefs in her look and gef- 

tures that {poke the utmoft terror, Oh! my 
Lord, my Lord ! cried fhe; we are all undone! 

it is come again! it is come again! What is 

come again? cried Manfred amazed—oh! the 

aL 
hand! the Giant! the hand !—fupport me! J 

am terrified out of my fenfes: Cried Bianca, I 

I go? my things may come after me to-mor- 

2 _ +5 ae Pee oe } FAT pg 2 cefco! this comes of ambition! What has ter. a 
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rified thee thus, young woman ? faid the Mar- 

quis: Thou art fafe here; be not alarmed. 

Ob! your Greatnefs is wonderful good, faid 

Pianca, but 1 dare not—no, pray let me go 

I had rather leave every thing behind me, than 

fiay another hour under this roof. Go to, thou 

haft loft thy fenfes: Said Adanfred. Interrupt 

us not; we were communing on important 

oh ! the Saints ! —come with me, Bianca 

no, faid Bianca—for certain it comes to warn 

your Highnefs; why fhould it appear to me 

elfe? I fay my hours morning and evening— 

oh! if your Highnefs had believed Diego! ’Tis 

the fame hand that he faw the foot to in the 

eallery-chamber—Father “ferome has often told 

us the prophecy would be out one of thefe days 

~—Bianca, faid he, mark my words thou 

raveft ; faid AZanfred in a rage; be gone, and 

| ae | {> f, ler] r friok ¢ wie “ > keep thefe fooleries to frighten thy companions 

—what! my Lerd, cried Bzanca, do you think 

I have feen nothing? go to the foot of the 

great 



as I live J faw it. Saw ereat ftairs yourfelf 

what? tells us, fair maid, what thou haf feen: 

Said Frederic. Can your Highnefs liften, faid 

Manfred, to the delirium of a filly wench, who 

has heard {tories of apparitions until fhe believes 

them? This is more than fancy, faid the Mar- 
quis; her terror is too natural and too ftrongly 

umprefied to be the work of imagination. Tell 

s has moved thee thus. ar us, fair maiden, what it 

Yes, my Lord, thank your Greatnefs; fuid 

Bianca—I{ believe I lock very pale; I thall be 
better when I have. recovered mytelf- I was 

going to my Lady Jjabella’s chamber by his 
1 H; ghnefs’s order-——we do not want the circum- 4a 

e Pa Ocul Yi ht epee a ae Aes v5 gs {tances interrupted Aanfied: Since his Hich- 

nefs will have it fo, preceed; but be brief, 

Lord! your Highnefs thwarts one fo! replied 

Bianca 1air—I am fure I never in 

ay life—well! as I was telling your Greatne els, 

I was going by his Highnefs’s order to my Lady 

Wabella’s chamber: She lies in the watchet- 

coloured chamber, on the right-hand, one pair 

of 

Cae 
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c fT. . Z : if YroOs rai —t lel of ftairs. So when I came to the great ftairs— LTS. 

I was looking 

——grant me een ! faid Manfred, will this 

wench never come to the point? what imports 

it to the M is gave thee a bawble for 

on my dauchter? we 

vant to know wi ou faweit. I was going 

to tell your Highn 3, {aid Bianca, if you would 

perm! it me.——so as I was rubbing the ring—t 

am fure I 
le ‘ling of armour ; 

= % 
as Lego é 

what does fhe 

quis 3 is your cattle haunted by giants 

lins? Lord! what, 

heard the flory of 

chamber? cried Bianca. 11 

has not told you may 1a you do not know 

there is a prophecy—This trifling is intolerable ; 

interrupted ee Let us difmifs this filly 

wench, my Lord? we have more important 

affairs 
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affairs to difcufs. By your favour, faid Frederic, 

thefe are no trifes: The enormous fabre I was 

directed to in the wood, yon cafque, its fellow 

“are thefe vifions of this poor maiden’s brain ? 

fo Faquex thinks, may it pleafe your Great- 

nefs: Said Bianca. He fays this moon will not 

be out without our feeing fome ftrange revo- 

lution. For my part I fhould not be furprized 

if it was to happen to-morrow ; for, as I was 

faying, when I heard the clattering of armour, 

I was all in a cold fweat.—I looked up, and, if 

your Greatnefs will believe me, I faw upon the 

uppermoft banifter of the great ftairs a hand in 

armour as big, as big—I thought I fhould have 

I never ftopped until I came hither {wooned 

would I were well out of this caftle! My. 

Lady Matilda told me but yefter-morning that 

her Highnefs Hippolita knows fomething-—Thou 

art an infolent! cried A/anfred—Lord Marquis, 

it much mifgives me that this fcene is concerted 

to affront me. Are my own domeftics fuborned 

‘to fpread tales injurious to my honour! Purfue 

N your 

ee ee 
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your claim by manly daring 3; or let us bury.oug 

feuds, as was propofed, by the intermarriage 

of our children: But, truft me, it ill becomes 

a Prince of your bearing to pradtife on merce- 

nary wenches———~I fcorn your imputation; faid 

Frederic: until this hour I never fet eyes on this 

damfel: I have given her no jewel!—my Lord, 

my Lord, your confcience, your guilt accufes 

you, and would throw the fulpicion on me 

but keep your daughter, and think no more of 
Yabella: “The judgments already fallen on your 

houfe forbid my matching into it, 

Manfred alarmed at the refolute tone in which 

Frederic delivered thefe words, endeavoured to 

pacify him. Difmiffing Biawea, he made fuch 

{ubmiffions to the Marguis, and threw in fuch u 

Adatilda, that Frederie artful encomiums. on 

was once more flaggered. However, as -his 

pafhon was of fo recent a date, it could not 

at once furmount the fcruples he had conceived. 

He had gathered enough from Bianca’s difcourfe 

o.periuade him that heaven declared itfelf again 

Manfred. 
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Manjreil. ‘The propofed marriages too removed 

his claim to a diftance ; and the principality of 

Otranto’ was a ftronger temptation, than the 

contingent reverfion of it with A/Zatildz. Stil} 

he would not abfolutely recede from his engage- 

ments; but purpofing to gain time, he demand- 

ed of Manfred, if it was true in fact that Hip- 

pelita confented to the divorce. The Prince, 

tranfported to find no other obftacle, and de- 

pending on his influence over his wife, aflured 

the Marquis it was fo, and that he might fa- 

tisfy himfelf of the truth from her own mouth. 

As they were thus difcourfing, word was 

brought that the banquet was prepared. AZan- 

fred conducted Frederic to the great hall, where 

they were received by Hippolita and the young 

Princefles. Adanfred placed the Marquis next to 

Matilda, and feated himfelf between his wife 

and J/abella. Hippolita comported herfelf with an 

eafy gravity ; but the young Ladies were filent 

and melancholy. Adanfred, who was determin- 

ed to purfue his point with the Marquis in the 

N 2 remain- 

1 lta 
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yemainder of the evening, pufhed on the feait 

until it waxed late; affecting unreftrained gaiety, 

and plying Frederic with repeated goblets’ of 

wine. The latter, more upon his guard ‘than 

Manfred withed,~ declined his frequent chal- 

lenges, on pretence of his late lofs of blood; 

while the Prince, to raife his own difordered 

{pirits, and to counterfeit unconcern, indulged 

himfelf in plentiful draughts, though not to the 

intoxication of his fenfes. 

The evening being far advanced, the banquet 

concluded. Adanfred would have withdrawa 

vith Frederic ; but the latter pleading’ weak- 

nefs and want of repofe, retired to his cham- 

ber, galantly telling the Prince, that his daugh- 

ter fhould amufe his Highnefs until himfelf 

could attend him. Adanfred accepted the party; 

and to the no fmall grief of J/abella accompanied 

her. to-her apattment.  AZatilda waited on her 

mother to enjoy the frefhnefs of the evening 

en the ramparts of the caftle, 

Soon 

‘ 



Soon as. the ‘company were difperfed their 

feveral ways, frederic, quitting ‘his chamber, 

enquired if ippolita2 was alone, and was told 

by one of her attendants, who had not noticed 

her going forth, that at that hour fhe gene- 

rally withdrew to her oratory, where he pro- 

bably would find her. The Marquis during 

the repaft had beheld Aduidda with increafe of 

paffion. He now wifhed to find Aippelita in 

the difpofition her Lord had promifed. The 

portents that nad alarmed him, were forgotten 

in his defires. Stealing foftly and unobferved 

to the apartment of Aiippolita, he entered it with 

a refolution to encourage her acquiefcence to 

the divorce, having perceived that Adanfred was 

refolved to make the pofleffion of Sabella an 

unalterable condition, before he would grant 

Matilda to his withes. 

The Marquis was not furprized at the filence 

that reigned in the Princefs’s apartment. Con- 

cluding her, as he had been advertifed, in 

her oratory, he pafled on. The door was a- 

N 3 jar: 
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jar; the evening gloomy and overcaft...Pufh- 

ing open the door gently, he faw a perfon 

kneeling before the altar, As he approached 

nearer, it feemed not a woman, but one in a 

long woollen weed, whofe back was towards 

him. The perfon feemed abforbed in prayer, 

The Marquis was about to return, when the 

figure rifing, ftood fome moments fixed in 

meditation, without regarding him. “The Mar- 

quis, expecting. the holy perfon to come forth, 

and meaning to excufe his uncivil interruption, 

faid, reverend Father, I fought the Lady Afip- 

polita Hippolita! replied a hollow voice? 

cameft thou to this caftle to feek Hippolita 2 

and then the figure, turning flowly round, dif- 

covered to Frederic the flefhlefs jaws and empty 

fockets of a fkeleton, wrapt ina hermit’s cowl, 

Angels of grace protect me! cried Frederic re- 

coiling. Deferve their protection! faid the 

Spectre. Frederic falling on his knees, adjured the 

Phantom to take pity on him. Doft thou not 

emember me? faid the apparition, Remember 

the 
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the wood‘ of Feppa! Art thou that, holy Her- 

can I do 

W ait thou 

delivered from bondage, faid the {pectre, to 

mit? cried, Frederic. trembling 

eught for thy eternal peace ? 

purfue carnal delights? Haft thou forgotten the 

buried fabre, and. the beheft of Heaven en- 

graven on it?! 

faid Frederic 

thy errand to me? what remains, to be done? 

I have not, I have nots 

but fay, bleft fpirit, what is 

To forget Matilda! {aid the apparition — and 

vanifhed, 

Frederic’s blood froze in his-veins. For fome 

minutes he remained motionlefs. Then falling 

proftrate on his’ face before the altar, he be- 

fought the intercéeffion of every faint for pardon, 

A flood of tears fucceeded to this tranfport;.an¢ 

the image of the beauteous Matilda rufhing, in 

fpite of him on his thoughts, he lay on the 

eround in a confi of penitence and paffion. 

Ever he could recover fromm this agony of his 

{pirits, the Princefs Hippolta with -a taper in 

her hand entered the oratory alone, Seeing a 

N 4 man 
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man without motion on the floor, fhe gave 3 

{hrick, concluding him dead. Her fright brought 
Frederic to himfelf. Rifing fuddenly, his*face 
bedewed with tears, he would have rufhed from 

her prefence ; but Hippclita ftopping him, con- 

jured him in the, moft. plaintive accents to’ ex- 

plain the caufe of his diforder, and by what 

itrange chance fhe had found him there in that 

pofture. Ah! vistuous Princefs !+faid the Mar- 

quis, penctrated with grief—and ftopped. For 

the love of Heaven, my Lord, faid Eippolita, 

difclofe the caufe of this tranfport! what mean 

thefe doleful founds, this alarming exclama- 

tion-on my name?’ What woes has heaven ftill 

in ftore for the wretched Hippolita ? yet 

filent !—by every pitying angel, I adjure thee, 

noble Prince, continued fhe falling at his feet, 

to difclofe the purport of what lies at thy heart— 

{ fee thou feeleft for me; thou fecleft the fharp 

panes that thou inflicteft {peak ‘for pity !— 

does ought thou knoweft concern my child ?-— 
y 
= 
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ft cannot fpeak 5 cried Frederic, burfting from 

her—Oh! Matilda! 

Quitting the Princefs thus abruptly, he 

haftened to his own apartment. At the door of 

it he was accofted by Aganfred, who flufhed by 

wine and love had come to feek him, and- to 

propofe to wafte fome hours of the night in mufic 

and revelling. J’vederic, offended at an invita- 

tion fo diffonant from the mood of his foul, 

pufhed him rudely afide, and entering his cham- 

ber, flung the door intemperately againft Aan- 

fied, and bolted it inwards. *The haughty 

Prince, enraged at this unaccountable beha- 

viour, withdrew in a frame of mind capable 

of the moft fatal excefles. As:he crofled the 

court, he was met by the domeftic whom he 

had planted at the convent as a {py on ‘Jerome, 

and Theodore. This man, almoft breathlefs with 

the hafte he had made, informed his Lord, that 

Theadere and fome Lady from the caftle were at 

that inftant in private hene at the tomb of 

Alfonfo in St. Nicholas’s church.- He had dogged 

ei LOG oq re 
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Thecdore thither, but the sloominefs of the night 
had prevented his difcovering who the woman 

was. 

Manfred, whofe {pirits were inflamed, and 
whom J/aéella had driven from her on: his urg- 
ing his paflion with too little referve, did not 
doubt but the inguietude fhe had exprefled, had 
been occafioned by her impatience to meet Theo- 
dore. Provoked by this conjecture, and enrag~ 
ed at her father, he haftened fecretly to the 
great church. Gliding foftly between the ifles, 
and guided by an imperfed gleam of moons 
fhine that fhone faintly through the illuminat. 
ed windows, he ftole towards the tomb of -Al- 
fonfo, to which he was directed by indiftin® 
whifpers of the perfons he fought. The firt 
founds he could diftinguith were Does it 
alas! depend on me? © Aéanfred will never per- 
mit our union No, -this fhall prevent it! 
cried the tyrant, drawing his dagger, and 
plunging it over her fhoulder ibto the bofom of 
the perfon that fpoke~—~ah ! mei J ain flain’! J f 2 

cried 
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eried Adatilda finking ; good heaven, receive my 

foul |. Savage inhuman monfter ! . what — haf: 

thou done! cried Theodore, rufhing on him, and 

wrenching his dagger from him Stop, ftop 

thy impious hand! cried Matilda; it is my fa- 

ther! Adanfred waking as from a trance, beat 

his breaft, twifted his hands in his locks, and 

endeavoured to recover his dagger from Lheoasre 

to difpatch himfelf. Theodore fcarce lefs diftracted, 

and only maftering the tranfports of his grief to 

afift Matilde, had now by his cries drawn {ome 

of the monks to his aid. While part.of them 

endeavoured in concert with the afflicted. Lhea- 

dere to ftop the blood of the dying Princefs, 

the reft prevented AZanfred from laying violent 

hands on himfelf. 

Maiilda refigning herfelf patiently to her fate, 

acknowledged with looks of grateful love the 

zeal of Theodore. Yet oft as her faintnefs would 

permit her fpeech its way; fhe begged the ah 

fitants to. comfort her father. “ferome by this 

time had learn’d the fatal news, and reached the 

I church, 
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church. His looks feemed to reproach Theodare » 
but turning to Manfred, he faid, now, tyrant! 
behold the completion of woe, fulfilled on thy im- 
pious and devoted head! The blood of Alfonfa 
cried to heaven for vengeance ; and. heaven has 

permitted its altar to be polluted by aflaffination, 
that thou mighteft fhed thy own blood at the foot 
of that Prince’s fepulchre !— Cruel man! cried 
Matilda, to aggravate the woes of a parent ! 
may heaven blefs my father, and forgive him 
asIdo! My Lord, my gracious Sire, dof thou 
forgive thy child? indeed I came not hither to 
meet Theodore: I found him praying at this tomb, 
whither my mother fent me to intercede for thee, 
for her, -deareft father, blefs your child, and 
fay you forgive her—forgive thee! murderous 
monfter! cried Manfred—can affaffins forgive? 
t took thee for Lfabella; but heaven dire@ed my 

bloody hand to the heart of my child !——oh! 
Aéatilda—I cannot utter it—canf thou forgive 
the blindnefs of my rage! I can, Ido! and 

b | ape Pi 03 > oS | t Pre &. neayven conarm it! faid Lvaatilda——-but 

while 
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while I have life to afk it—Oh ! my mother ! 
what will fhe fee] !—wil] you comfort her, my 
Lord? will you not put her away?! indeed fhe 
loves you—oh! I am faint! bear me to the 

caftle—can I live to have her clofe my eyes? 

Theodore and the monks befought her earneftly 

to fuffer herfelf to be borne into the convent ; 

but her inftances were fo prefling to be carried to 
the caftle, that placing her ona litter, they con- 
veyed her thither as fhe requefted. Theodore fup- 

porting her head with his arm, and hanging 

over her in an agony of defpairing love, ftill en- 

deavoured to infpire her with hopes of life. 
rome on the other fide comforted her with djf- 

courfes of heaven, and holding a crucifix before 

her, which fhe bathed with innocent tears, pre- 
pared her for her paflage to immortality. AZap- 

affliction, followed i@?) [ay Ca) m >) aa) ct fred plunged in ‘th 

the litter in defpair. 

Fer they reached the caftle, fiippolita, in- re Z 

formed of the dreadful cataftrophe, had flown to 
meet her~ murdered child : but when fhe faw 
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the afflicted proceffion, the mightinefs of het 

grief deprived her of her fenfes, and fhe fell life- 

lefs to the earth in 2 fwoon. Jfabella and Fre- 

deric, who attended her, were overwhelmed in 

almoft equal forrow. Matilda alone feemed in+ 

fenfible to her own fituation : every thought was 

loft in tendernefs for her mother. Ordering the 

litter to fop, as foon as Hippalita was brought 

to herfelf, fhe asked for her father. He ap- 

proached, unable to fpeak. Matilda feizing his 

hand and her mother’s, locked them in her owns 

and then clafped them to her heart. Manfred 

could not fupport this aé of pathetic piety. He 

dafhed himfelf on the ground, and curfed the 

day he was born. Jabella, apprehenfive that 

thele ftruggles of pafhon were more than /Matzide 

could fupport, took upon herfelf to order Aéan- 

fred to be borne to his apartment, while fhe 

caufed Matilda to be conveyed to the neareft 

chamber: Hippolita, fearce more alive than her 

daughter, was regardlefs of every thing but her : 

but when the tender adela’s care would have’ 

likewife 



[ x91 | 
likewife removed her, while the furgeons exa- 
mined AZatilda’s wound, fhe cried, remove me! 
never! never! I lived but in her,..and will ex- 
pire with her. Adatilda raifed her eyes at her 
mother’s. voice, but clofed them again. without 
fpeaking. Her finking pulfe and the damp cold- 
nefs of her hand {oon difpelled all hopes of reco- 
very. Thecdore followed the {urgeons into the 
outer chamber, and heard them pronounce the 
tatal fentence with a tranfport equal to frenzy— 
Since fhe cannot live mine, cried he, at leaf the 
fhail be mine in. death !—Father ! Jerome ! will 
you not join our hands? cried he to the Friar, 
who with the Marquis had accompanied the fur- 
geons. Woaat. means thy diftragted rathnefs ? 
faid “Jerome; is this an hour for marriage ! It is, 
it..18; cried. Theodore, alas! there is. no other. ! 
Young man, thou art too unadvifed > faid Fre- 
deric: doft. thou think.we are to liften to thy 
fond tranfports in this hour of fate? what pre- 
tenfions haft thou to the Princefs? Tho of a 
Prince ; faid Theodore; of the fovergign of Ozrants, 

This 
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This reverend man, my father, has informed mé 

who Iam. Thou raveft: faid the Marquis: 

there is ro prince of Otranto but mytelf, now 

Manfred by murder, by facrilegious murder, ‘has 

forfeited all pretenfions. My Lord, faid ‘Jerome, 

affuming an air of command, he tells you true. 

Tt was not my purpofe the fecret fhould have 

been divulged fo foon ; but fate prefies onward 

to its work. What his hot headed paffion has 

revealed, my tongue confirms. Know, Prince, 

that when A/fon/a fet fail for the Holy Land 

ts this a feafon for explanation? cried Theodore. 

Father, come and unite me to the Princefs; fhe 

fhall be mine—in every other thing I will duti- 

fully obey you. My life! my adored Matilda! 

continued Theodore, rufhing back into the inner 

chamber, will you not be mine? will-you not 

fs your Tfabella made figns to him to be 

apprehending the Princefs was near her 

What is fhe dead? cried Theodore; is i 

pofible? The violence is exclamations 

hr . Rotilda ¢ erfelft 
brought Adati/da to herfat. 
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fhe looked round for her mother Life of my 

foul! Lam here: cried Hippolita; think not I 

will quit thee! Oh! you are too cood ; faid 

Matilda—but weep not for me, my mother! [| 

Labella, 

thou haft loved me; wo’t thou not fupply my 

am yvoing where forrow never dwells 

fondnefs to this dear, dear woman? indeed I 

am faint! Oh! my child! my child! faid Aippo- 

lita in a flood of tears, can I not withhold thee a 

moment !—It will not be ; faid AZutilda—com- 

mend me to heaven—where is my father ? for- 

give him, deareft mother forgive him my 

death ; it was an error—Oh ! I had forgotten— 

deareft. mother, I vowed never to fee Theodore 

more—perhaps that has drawn down this cala- 

mity- but if was not intentional can you 

pardon me f-——Oh ! wound not my agonizing 

foul! faid Hippolita; thou never couldft offend 

! me—alas! fhe faints! help! help!—I would 

fay fomething more, faid Matilda ftrugsling, but 

it wonnot be DVfabella —T heodare for my 

fake—Oh !—fhe expired. J/abelia and her . wo- 

O men 
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men tore Lisppoltta from the corfe ; but Theodore 

threatened deftruction to all who attempted to 

remove him fromit. He printed a thoufand kiffes 

on her clay-cold hands, and uttered every expref- 

fion that defpaising love could dictate. 

Lfabella, in the mean time, was accompany- 

ing the afli€ted Aippolita to her apartment ; but, 

in the middle of the court, they were met by 

Manfred, who, diftracted with his own thoughts, 

and anxious once more to behold his daughter, 

was advancing to the chamber where fhe lay. 

As the moon was now at its height, he read in 

the countenances of this unhappy company the 

évent he dreaded. What! is fhe dead! cried 

hein wild confufion——a clap of thunder at 

that inflant fhook the cafile to its foundations ; 

the earth rocked, and the clank of more than 

mortal armour was heard behind. Frederic and 

Ferome thought the lait day was at hand. ‘Lhe 

latter, forcing Theodore along with them, rufhed 

into the court. he moment Theodore appeared, 

the walls of the caftle behind Adan/red were 

thrown 
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thrown down with a mighty force, and the 

form of Alfonfo, dilated to an immenfe magni- 

tude, appeared in the center of the ruins. Be- 

hold in Theodore the true heir of A/fonfo! faid 

the vifion: And having pronounced thofe words, 

accompanied by a clap of thunder, it afcended 

folemnly towards heaven, where the clouds 

parting afunder, the form of St. Nicholas was 

feen, and receiving Alfonfo’s fhade, they were 

foon wrapt from mortal eyes in a blaze of glory. 

The beholders fell proftrate on their faces, 

acknowledging the divine will. The firft that 

broke filence was Hippolita. My Lord, faid fhe 

to the defponding Manfred, behold the vanity 

of human greatnefs! Conrad is gone! Matilda 

is no more! in Theodore we view the true Prince 

of Otranto. By what miracle he is fo, I know 

not —fuffice it to us, our doom is pronounced ! 

fhall we not, can we but dedicate the few de- 

plorable hours we have to live, in deprecating 

the farther wrath of heaven? heaven ejects us 

~——whither can we fly, but to yon holy cells 

© 2 that 
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that yet offer us a retreat! Thou guiltlefs 

but unhappy woman! unhappy by my crimes ! 

replied. Manfred, my heart at laft is open to. thy 

devout admonitions. Oh! could—but it can- 

not be—ye are loft in wonder let me at laft 

do juftice on myfelf! .To heap fhame on my 

own. head is ai] the fatisfaction I have left to 

offer to offended heaven. My ftory has drawn 

down thefe judgments: Let my confeffion atone 

but ah ! what can atone for, ufurpation and 

a murdered child! a child murdered in a con- 

fecrated place ! Lift, Sirs, and may this 

bloody record be a warning to future tyrants J 
k Alfonfa, ye all know, died. in the holy land 

~+—-ye would interrupt me; ye would fay he 

came not fairly to his end—it is moft true 

why. elfe this bitter cup which A/anfred mult 

drink to the dregs? Ricardo, my grandfather, 

was his chamberlain—lI would draw a veil, over 

my anceftor’s crimes —but it 4s in _vain 1 Alfenfe 

died by poifon, A fictitious will» declared Ri- 

carda bis heir. . His crimes purfued him—yet ,he 

lott 
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loft no Conrad, no Mfatilda! 1 pay the price of 

ufurpation for all! A ftorm overtook him. 

Haunted by his cult, he vowed to St. Nicholas 

to found a church and two convents, if he lived 

to reacn Otranto. The facrifice was accepted: 

the faint appeared to him in a dream, and pro- 

mifed that Ricardo’s pofterity fhould reion in 

Otranto, until the rightful owner fhould be 

grown too large to inhabit the caftle, and as 

Jone as iflue-male from Rzeards’s loins fhould 

Alas! alas! nor male remain to enjoy 

nor female, except myfelf, remains-of all his 

wretched race ! I have done—the woes of 

thefe three days fpeak the reft. How this young 

man can be 4/fonfo’s heir, I know not — yet I 

do not doubt it. His are thefe dominions; I 

refign them——-yet I knew not Alfonfo had 2 

heir———] quettion not the will of npieter4 

verty and prayer muft fill up. the woeful fpace, 

until AZanfred thall be fummoned to Ricardo. 

What remains, is my part to declare, {aid 

Ferome, when Alfonjo fet fail for the holy land 

1a 
st 
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he was driven by a ftorm to the coaft of Cictlyy 

The other veflel, which bore Ricardo and his 

train, as your Lordfip muft have heard, was 

feparated from him. It is moft true, faid AZan- 

fred; and the title you gtve me is more than 

an outcaft can claim—well! be it fo—proceed. 

Ferome blufhed, and continued. For three 

months Lord Alforfo was wind-bound in Cicily. 

There he became enamoured of a fair virgit 

named /7é7oria.. He was too pious to tempt her 

to forbidden pleafures. “They were married. 

Yet deeming this amour incongruous with the 

holy vow of arms by which he was bound, he 

determined’ to conceal their nuptials, until his 

return from the*Crufado, when he purpofed to 

feek and acknowledge her for his lawful wife. 

Ee left her pregnant. During his abfence fhe 

was delivered of a daughter: But fearce had fhe 

felt a mother’s pangs, ere fhe heard the fatal 

rumour of her Lord’s ‘death, and the fucceffion 

of Ricardo. What could afriendlefsy helplels 

weman do? would her teflimony avail f—yet, 
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my Lord, I have an authentic writing it 
needs not; faid Adanfred; the horrors of thefe 

lays, the vifion we have but now feen, all cor- 

roborate thy evidence beyond a thoufand parch- 
ments. /Matilda’s death and my expulfion—— 
Be compofed, my Lord, faid Aippolita; this 

holy man did not mean to recal your griefs, 

“Ferome proceeded, 

I fhall not dwell on what is needlefs. The 

daughter of which ioria was delivered, was 

at her maturity beftowed in marriage on me. 

Vigtoria died ; and the fecret remained locked in 

my breaft. Theodore’s narrative has told the reft. 

The Friar ceafed. The difconfolate com- 

pany retired to the remaining part of the caftle. 

In the morning Manfred fizned his abdication 

of the principality, with the approbation of 

Fippolita, and each took on them the habit of 

religion in the neighbouring convents. Frederic 

oftered his daughter to the new Prince, which 

Hippolita’s tendernefs for //abella concurred to 

promote ; 
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promote: But Theodore’s grief was too frefh te 

admit the thought of another love; and it was 

not until after frequent difcourfes with J/abella of 

his dear Matilda, that he was perfuaded he could 

know no happinefs but in the fociety of one 

with whom he could for ever indulge the me- 

lancholy that had taken poffeffion of his foul. 
— 
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